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for breath, the referee instantly stopped 
the bout and summoned aid. He knew 
Dupre might be in serious trouble, 

It was serious enough. Dupre had to be 
carried to the dressing room, gasping for 
air. He couldn’t talk, and an hour passed 
before he was sufficiently revived to begin 
dressing, He was not able to wrestle again 
for 10 days. 

This was the beginning of Baba’s spec- 
tacular ascent, from obscurity to one of 
the strongest drawing cards in the sport. 

Immediately after Baba had laid Dupre 
low, the tide of protest began, and it 
hasn't stopped yet. The switchboard at the 
TY station that night lit up with the calls 
of indignant viewers, who were bitterly 
critical of the match-making that per- 
mitted Dupre to risk his life against such 
a huge and dangerous opponent, 


This was ironic, because, when the 
match was made, the question was 
whether Baba would be able to make it 
interesting, Dupre is one of the nation’s 
outstanding young heavyweights. Baba, 
despite his size, had gone into the ring 
with a reputation as a big guy who 
couldn’t wrestle enough to get by. 

But, as it turned out, this was a differ- 
ent Baba, Something new and frightening 
had been added to his arsenal, 

The next day, the letters started. The 
kindest thing the writers could find to say 
was that whoever made the match had to 
be pretty stupid, The attacks on Doyle, 
the matchmaker, and on Baba were sav- 
age and vitriolic, 

Doyle had been staging weekly studio 
TV bouts over CKLW for four and a half 
years, but he had never encountered any- 


thing like this before. As the complaints 
swelled, Doyle made an unprecedented 
decision, He barred Baba from future TV 
matches. 

“Ld never done that to anyone before, 
but I felt I had no choice,” Doyle explains. 
"If I sign Baba for a bout in an arena, 
and the fans want to come to see him, 
that's up to them, If they don’t like Baba, 
they can stay home, As long as Baba is a 
wrestler in good standing, I don't feel I 
can deny him a chance to make a living. 

“Television is different. We come into 
folks’ homes as their guests, Many small 
children watch these shows, Perhaps there 
are viewers with heart conditions, We 
don’t want to shock these viewers, so we 
took Baba off TV.” 

Three months later, after belting out a 
series of opponents in record time—none 
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...and 
in this 
corner 


IKE old soldiers, old wrestlers tend to 

fade away. Or so it seems, Actually, 
they just step out of the spotlight; most 
continue to maintain a vigorous approach 
to everything they do and lead active, 
productive lives. But, since they do so 
in, comparative privacy, one often gets 
the impression that once their wrestling 
careers end, they drift off on the night 
air like a dying cheer. Perhaps that’s why 
the one question which keeps popping up 
when wrestling buffs gather is the one 
which begins “what ever happened to 
I’s an inquiry which never varies and 
only the names change. And in case you 
ever asked it of a fellow named Jumping 
Joe Savoldi, we have the answer. 

It comes our way via an article in “The 
Sporting News,” of all things. Not that 
there is anything wrong with the paper. 
It is the best sports weekly in the country, 
but it is basically baseball oriented. Still, 
when it swings into another field, as it did 
with a full-length feature on Savoldi, it 
does just as thorough a job as it does when 
dealing with the diamond. 

For the youngsters in the crowd, Savoldi 
first burst upon the sports scene as a full- 
back for Notre Dame in the days when 
Knute Rockne was the resident grid genius 
in South Bend. Joe quit school to play 
professional foothall for the Chicago 
Bears, and, after one season, turned to the 
mat for his money. It was a profitable 
turn; indeed, some claim Joe made a mil- 


lion in the ring. Whatever the amount. 
it couldn’t comfort Joe in retirement. He 
wanted more out of life, and decided to 
go back to college to get it. 

He entered Evansville College in Ken- 
tacky, and, after adjusting to the fact that 
most of his classmates were young enough 
to be his children, he knuckled down to 
work, In 1962, at the age of 54, he won 
his bachelor of science degree. Now he’s 
shooting for a Master's degree at the 
niversity of Indiana. He’s also teaching 
high school science, and says he gets a 
bigger kick out of it than from all the 
cheers he received during his days as an 
athlete. 

Which goes to show that old wrestlers 
don't fade away after all, Nor if they are 
teachers anyway, Then they just, you 
should pardon the pun, grade away. 
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corner 


An interesting sidelight to the Savoldi 
story concerns his memories of the late 
Georgeous George. When George died 
suddenly a few months ago most of his 
obituaries concentrated on his talent for 
showmanship and actually belittled his 
ability as a wrestler, Savoldi’s comments, 
as reported by writer Jim Enright, don’t 
support such a view. Enright quoted Joe 
as follows: 

"Before I went into the service, I knew 
Georgeous George as George Wagner. He 
was a big, strong and aggressive prelimin- 
ary hoy who drove the promoters crazy. 
He'd want to pin his opponents as fast 
as possible, and would. 

“This would upset the time schedule 
(for the program) to the point where 
there would be a delay getting the wres- 
tlers into the ring for the next match, 
since they weren't ready. 

“Finally Wagner was getting less and 
Jess work and he had to try a new tack 
to get back on a full schedule, That is 
when he switched to all the fancy stuff 
and became so popular. He was always 
a good wrestler.” 

And Joe should know. He wrestled 
Wagner when the latter was at his peak, 
The site was Buffalo, and, as Joe recalls, 
they drew something like 18,000. fan 
And, though Joe was one of the best in 
the business and certainly one of the 
finest ex-grid stars to turn to wrestling, 
the best he could do against Georgeous 
George was a draw. It was their only 
meeting on the mat, but it obviously left 


an impression. GG usually did. 
+k # 


We've noted with some regret that 
there is an increasing tendency on the part 
of the bigger men in wrestling to use 
only one offensive weapon—the forearm. 
There is no question as to the legality of 
the practice-it has a definite place in 
wrestling—but there are serious doubts 
here as to whether its excessive use actu- 
ally constitutes wrestling. Our dictionary 
defines wrestling as “the sport consisting 
of hand-to-hand combat between two un- 
armed contestants who seek to throw each 
other.” The key of course, is 
“throw.” Nobody ever threw anyone with 
a forearm, 

In theory, a wrestler who employs the 
forearm almost exclusively should be an 
easy man to defeat. The practice is some- 
thing else again, because emotion enters 
into wrestling, as it does in all sports; 
thus, a vicious forearm attack usually 
draws an indignant but similar reaction, 
The result is a slugging match, which can 
be exciting at times, but grows monoto- 

continued on page 81 


word, 


LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 


A NEED FOR RULES 

I was greatly pleased to find your mag- 
azine on the newsstand. I read every 
word of the last three issues and found 
myself yery much in agreement with the 
statements in “And In This Corner.” We 
need new rules to govern tag-team wres- 
tling. Disqualification and suspensions 
should be written in a new book of rules 
and enforced by all referees, No wrestler 
should be allowed in that ring without 
a tag. This thing of a third wrestler get- 
ting in and kicking his opponent off his 
partner while the referee is counting out 
the partner is taking all the sport out of 
tag-team wrestling. 


Richard Haupt 
Chicago, Ill. 
Welcome to the club, Richard. If we 
could get a few more fans like you we 
could organize a Federation for the Abol- 
ishment of legal Rasslin'. We'd call it 
PAIR for short and who knows? It might 
go along way. 
eon & 
TEXAS BOB 
Why do you have to run down people? 
I am referring to your article about Texas 
Bob Geigel. My wife and I think he’s a 
nice guy and we like to cheer for him, 
Yet you say he’s a big mouth, Well, I 
know a lady who is called the same. 
Red Hanover 
Cedar Rapids, Iowa 
No relation, we hope. 


BOB GEIGEL 
ee 
RATING RAPS 

Yours is the finest magazine of its kind 
that I have ever read. I especially enjoyed 
your article on the Dirty Daltons. Ter- 
tific! The one thing I find fault with is 
your ratings. Princess Little Cloud belongs 
in the ratings of lady wrestlers, She and 
Wahoo MecDaniels are a real terrific 
tag team out this way. I also think The 
Sheik belongs in the number three spot 


and he isn’t even listed, 
Dave Knux 
Clovis, New Mexico 

But he is the subject of full-length fea- 

ture in this issue, 
xe OF 

I really enjoy your fine magazine, but 
there are a féw things I would like to say 
about the ratings as far as the lady wres- 
tlers are concerned. First, June Byers is 
not the real champion. Even here in Texas 
where she wrestles as champ, everyone 
knows that Moolah is the real champ, 
Then, Rita Cortez should be higher than 
tenth place. Here is the way I would rate 
the gals if 1 had your job: 1) The Fab- 
ulous Moolah; 2) Penny Banner; 3) Judy 
Grable; 4) June Byers; 5) Princess Little 
Cloud; 6) Rita Cortez; 7) Karen Kellog; 
8) Judy Glover; 9) Jean Boucher; 10) 
Fran Gravette, What do you think? 

Sid Hesling 
Amarillo, Texas 

For one thing, we think you are a 
pretty keen wrestling fan. For another 
thing, if you did have our job, then we 
would write you, and we'd give you our 
ratings (see pageS8). 


aor 
THE FABULOUS ONE 


” 8 
About your ratings, I believe that the 
sensational, intelligent Destroyer deserves 
to be at the top. He wrestled Thesz earlier 
this year and had him beat all the way 
but was disqualified in an outrage when 
Thesz tried to unmask him, How about 
doing a story on this magnificent wres- 
tler who has beaten such stars as Verne 
Gagne and Fred Blassie? And how about 
rating the Destroyer on the top where 
he belongs. 
Phillip Falls 
Vancouver, Washington 
We don't exactly share your opinion, 


but, if it's any consolation, we respect it, 
a ok & 
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 


THE LITTLE GUYS 

My big favorites are the little guys. I 
mean the midgets are the greatest and 
I thought your article about Sky Lowlow 
and Fuzzy Cupid did serious justice to a 
type of wrestling too often neglected. The 
skill of these fellows is enormous and I 
want to compliment you on recognizing 
their style which uses the clowning meth- 
od only as a part of their whole wrestling 
technique. 


Fred Lange 
St. Louis, Mo. 
Glad you liked the article. Even though 
it was on, what you call, “the little guys,” 
it got a big response from our readers, 


FUZZY CUPID 
Te 


A WORD ON LADIES 
Why is it that lady wrestlers all claim 
they want to play the feminine role first. 
and that wrestling is really second to be- 
ing a “woman.” Seems to me that’s not 
quite truthful, If the ladies really wanted 
to be housewives they would just stay at 
home. Instead they’re on the circuit hav- 
ing a mightly good time playing at wres- 
tling. 
Marcie Halliday 
Ann Arbor, Mich. 
If that’s what you call “playing,” we'd 
hate to see your idea of work. 


THIS 1S PLAYING? 


* 


* 
Enjoyed your last issue very much, es- 
pecially the story on Jean Antone. There 
was one thing in it, however, which didn’t 
ring teue. I mean the bit about Jean turn- 
ing down a car for her birthday in pref- 
erence for a set of weights. I think the 
author must have resorted to fiction writ- 
ing here, instead of reporting. The thought 
of a 16-year-old doing such a thing is 
just “too much.” 
Susan Lewis 
Morgantown, W. Va. 
We admit that a T-bird seems far more 
attractive than a bar-bell, but the author 
didn't make it up. The information came 
from Jean, so if you have any arguments 
take them up with her. Better have a get- 
away car handy though. 


JEAN ANTONE 


et * 4 
MONEY, MONEY, MONEY 
The article by Bearcat Wright in your 
last issue was most interesting. Anyone 
who has followed wrestling for a long 
time is used to the statements by big-time 
wrestlers of their large incomes. This is 
the first time I have ever heard of a 
“name” wrestler saying he was broke. 
But the point is this. Is there any way 
to establish a wrestler’s income? I mean 
baseball fans know how much their fa- 
vorites are making because they are paid 
a salary. But wrestling fans don’t have 
this information. Is there any way you 
can give this to the fans so that they know 
the real inside story? 
Tony Young 
Detroit, Mich. 
In a word, the answer is “no.” And, in 
@ sense, it is the same for every sport, even 
baseball. Most contract figures you read 
in the papers are estimates and not actual 
figures. We do know what some wrestlers 
make on a “per night” basis, but their 
annual income depends on the frequency 
they wrestle. Even then, all one can arrive 
at is a gross figure, because their expenses 


are heavy. In any event, it seems a safe 
bet that the average wrestler is in a fairly 
healthy tax bracket, which is more than 
most of us can say. 


BEARCAT WRIGHT 

soe 8 
Bearcat Wright says “one cannot earn 
$30,000 a year and live at a $100,000 a 
year pace.” At the same time, he says 
that when he gets enough money, he 
wants to help underprivileged children, 
Well, I say phooey. Anyone who makes 
that much money doesn’t have to wait 
to help children. He could support half 
the kids in Africa with that kind of 

dough. 


Richard Strong 
Manchester, N. H. 
Maybe he could. And maybe he wilt. 
In short, we don’t doubt Bearcat’s desire 
to help those less fortunate, It's an bon- 
est sentiment, and we respect it a bit more 
than we do those who knock it, 
ee 
FLY BOYS 
I've been reading your magazine for a 
couple of months, and I couldn't help 
noticing how many wrestlers fly their own 
planes, Last month you had stories on 
Ray (Thunder) Stern and, I believe, 
Bearcat Wright, both of whom are li- 
censed pilots. Before that I think you had 
one on the Von Brauner twins, which 
said they too commute by air. Is this for 
real, or is it a new “space age” gimmick 
dreamed up by a press agent? 
Larry Martin 
Indianopolis, Ind. 
It's “space age” all right, but it’s no 
gimmick. With the amount of traveling 
they do, the surprising thing about flying 
wrestlers is that there aren't more of 
them. Still, there are probably far more 


LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 


“fly boys" in wrestling than in any other 
sport, For one thing, they make enough 
to afford private planes, and for another 
thing, it's deductible, And, in case you're 
interested, see “No Holds Barred” this 
month for another member of wrestling’s 
aerial circus. 


STERN IN FLIGHT... WILBUR SNYDER IS PILOT 


* % % 


A FUNNY THING 
You had an article on Don McClarity 
which I liked a lot, but in it you said 
that Lou Thesz will be ready to retire 
in the year 2063. How absurd can you 
get? 
Allan Narot 
San Francisco, Calif. 
How absurd can WE get? Really, 
friend! The line was supposed to be 


funny. Funny you didn't get it. 


DON McCLARITY 
es = # 
ON ELEPHANTS 

Got a kick out of your elephant-wres- 
tling jokes. Have you heard the latest? 
Why don’t elephant wrestlers think? Be- 
cause they don’t thwim, 

Nick Aldridge 
Fayetteville, N. C. 


Thwell. 


Here’s another elephant-wrestling gag 
for your collection. What time is it when 
an elephant wrestler bounces off the ropes? 
Give up? Time to get new ropes. 

Lisa McManus 

Bloomfield, N. J. 

To say nothing of the poor, squashed 
fans sitting at ringside. 
pres 


VIDEO VOTES 

Your idea for closed-circuit television 
of championship wrestling tournaments 
astounded me. It is the one sure way to 
kill the sport. Frankly, I don’t think it 
would work. To be profitable the prices 
would have to be high, and thus most 
wrestling fans couldn't attend. For an- 
other thing, fans like to see their wres- 
tlers in the flesh, Most of us watch on 
TV just to keep up with the sport, so 
that when we go to the matches we know 
a little bit more about it. Besides, wres- 
tling is not the same as boxing. The box- 
ers fight only a few times a year, but 
wrestlers are active three and four times 
a week. Let’s leave the game as it is. 
We're not complaining. 


Terry Bishop 
Chicago, Ill. 
Thanks for your anti-video viewpoint. 
Your points are well-taken. 


Much as I would like to see just one 
champion in wrestling, I can’t go along 
with your idea of closed-circuit televi- 
sion. If it were successful, as it has been 
in boxing, and resulted in multi-million 
dollar gates, then the top wrestlers would 
not need to work as often to earn the 
“big” money. They would wrestle only 
a few times each year, and that would 
surely hurt the sport. The lifeblood of the 
business is that the average fan gets to 
see his favorites “live” and often, This 
maintains enthusiasm for the sport, Closed 
circuit would thus hurt the sport. 

Mark Wells 

Long Beach, Calif. 


That's the last thing we want to do. 
= 


A closed-circuit, theater-television, cham- 
pionship tournament is the best idea I’ve 
ever heard in wrestling. Great! Great! 
Great! When and where can I get a ticket? 
Pat Stahlberger 
Ann Arbor, Mich. 
Down boy, It's just an idea, We're a 
long way from selling tickets. 


I would very much’ like to see a cham- 
pionship wrestling tournament run on 
a theater television basis, But do you 
really think it will ever come to pass? 
Sam Harrison | 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Certainly stranger things have. 
* * 


Pay-television will kill wrestling. It 
won't do wrestling magazines any good, 
either. The minute they put tickets on 
sale you can turn in your typewriter. 
Clark Spengler 
St. Louis, Mo. 
For what? 


DADA 
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GIANT FROM JAPAN 


THE BIGGEST, PERHAPS THE BEST, WRESTLER 
EVER TO COME OUT OF THE ORIENT, BABA IS 
THE HOTTEST THING SINCE THE RISING SUN 


young pro, but he never had a 
chance one night last fall. 

If the muscular Canadian had been less 
belligerent, he might have lasted longer, 
but ringsiders felt that there was no way 
he could win. Although he stands about 
six feet tall, and weighs a compact 225 
pounds, he was just too small. 

That's because he was in against Shohei 
(The Giant) Baba, the massive Japanese 
who has become almost overnight the 
hottest—and perhaps the most controyer- 
sial—figure in big-time wrestling. Students 
of wrestling remember that fall night 
well, for that was when The Giant Baba 


EE”. Dupre is a gutty, smart, rugged 


By Pete Hartling 


really began his campaign of terror. 

Baba, almost a complete unknown, was 
getting his chance against Dupre in a 
studio television match. He had quite an 
audience—a hundred or so special guests 
in the studio, and tens of thousands of 
TV spectators throughout Ontario, Michi- 
gan and adjacent areas. 

For the first few moments after the bell 
rang, Dupre evaded Baba. Nobody blamed 
him for retreating~Baba is reportedly 
over seven feet tall, and he weighs 314 
pounds, yet he is as fast and well coordin- 
ated as a lightweight. And he doesn’t carry 
a spare ounce of flesh on his enormous 
frame. 


Dupre, however, isn’t a man to run 
away for long. He decided to find out just 
how tough Baba is. With lightning speed, 
he made a sudden rush at his mountain- 
ous foe. 

Baba reacted with terrible fury. As 
Dupre began his charge, Baba set himself 
and brought his right arm down in one 
fluid motion, his right hand flat and stiff 
as a board. 

“Karate!” gasped a 
using karate!” 

Baba hit Dupre on his adam’s apple, an 
extremely vulnerable point, and the Cana- 
dian went down as though he had been 
struck with an axe. As he lay struggling 


ringsider. “He's 


BABA’S ENORMOUS size is seen here 
as champ Lou Thesz all but goes 
into orbit to deliver a dropkick. 


for breath, the referee instantly stopped 
the bout and summoned aid. He knew 
Dupre might be in serious trouble, 

It was serious enough. Dupre had to be 
carried to the dressing room, gasping for 
air. He couldn’t talk, and an hour passed 
before he was sufficiently revived to begin 
dressing. He was not able to wrestle again 
for 10 days. 

This was the beginning of Baba’s spec- 
tacular ascent, from obscurity to one of 
the strongest drawing cards in the sport. 

Immediately after Baba had laid Dupre 
low, the tide of protest began, and it 
hasn’t stopped yet, The switchboard at the 
TY station that night lit up with the calls 
of indignant viewers, who were bitterly 
critical of the match-making that  per- 
mitted Dupre to risk his life against such 
a huge and dangerous opponent. 


This was ironic, because, when the 
match was made, the question was 
whether Baba would be able to make it 
interesting. Dupre is one of the nation’s 
outstanding young heavyweights. Baba, 
despite his size, had gone into the ring 
with a reputation as a big guy who 
couldn’t wrestle enough to get by. 

But, as it turned out, this was a differ- 
ent Baba, Something new and frightening 
had been added to his arsenal, 

The next day, the letters started, The 
kindest thing the writers could find to say 
was that whoever made the match had to 
be pretty stupid, The attacks on Doyle, 
the matchmaker, and on Baba were sav- 
age and vitriolic. 

Doyle had been staging weekly studio 
TV bouts over CKLW for four and a half 
years, but he had never encountered any- 


thing like this before. As the complaints 
swelled, Doyle made an unprecedented 
decision. He barred Baba from future TV 
matches, 

“I'd never done that to anyone before, 
but I felt I had no choice,” Doyle explains, 
“If I sign Baba for a bout in an arena, 
and the fans want to come to see him, 
that's up to them. If they don’t like Baba, 
they can stay home, As long as Baba is a 
wrestler in good standing, I don’t feel I 
can deny him a chance to make a living, 

“Television is different, We come into 
folks’ homes as their guests, Many small 
children watch these shows, Perhaps there 
are viewers with heart conditions, We 
don’t want to shock these viewers, so we 
took Baba off TV.” 

Three months later, after belting out a 
series of opponents in record time—none 


SIZE, SPEED, SKILL - ALL CONTRIBUTE TO 
BABA’S SUCCESS ...BUT DOES KARATE? 


LOU SCORES takedown here, and 
braces for impact of toppling giant. 
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Jasted more than four minutes, and then 
only because they were hard to catch— 
Baba got his first real test against Lord 
Athol Layton, former U.S. and Canadian 
champion. 

Layton was rated as a match for any- 
one. He is 6-5 and weighs 265 pounds. He 
is an agile, courageous athlete and one of 
the smartest men in wrestling today. In 
this same ring, he had conquered such 

nd-ready foes as Dick the Bruiser 
itz Von Erich. In other words, he 
can wrestle. 

Yet, curiously enough, Baba went into 
en though this 
was his first major bout. And he came 
through with a triumph that left ring- 
siders stunned, unbelieving and haunted 
by a nameless fear. Terror walks with 


the ring as the favorite, 


this mysterious, unsmiling Oriental. 

Baba took the first fall with a furious 
storm of karate-like blows, thrusts and 
kicks. Layton, battered but dead game, 
evened the bout with a beautifully exe- 
cuted backbreaker hold, but this mere! 
delayed the inevitable. For Baba, fighting 
with controlled rage, caught Layton on 
the adam’s apple with what seemed to be 
a katate stroke and the Australian strong 
man collapsed. 

The bout drew 14,523 fans into 
Detroit's Olympia Stadium. They paid 
$34,248 to watch the brutal struggle. And 
Baba had the biggest payday of his life. 

“When he translated all that money 
into yen, he knew he had received almost 
as much for one night as he used to get 
in a whole season when he pitched base- 


BABA EXERTS all his strength to 
toss Bruno Sammartino in fast, furi- 
ous match at Madison Sq. Garden. 


ball for the Tokyo Giants,” says Doyle. 
“He deserves main events now, After he 
Layton, how can I offer him any- 


murder trying to get anyone to 

meet him. I can’t find anybody his size. 

All the top men want twice the money 

they usually get, and even then they’re not 
to meet the big guy. 

How has this fearsome Jap rocketed to 
the top almost overnight? How does he 
do it? Is he, as so many insist, a karate 
specialise who should be outlawed from 
the ring? 


“Karate isn’t a sport,” says one grappler, 
who asked to remain anonymous. “Karate 
is really murder. A karate expert can kill 
a man with one blow. I simply don’t be- 
lieve that Baba, or anyone else, would be 
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BRUNO dumps Baba on his head, The 
gigantic Japanese grappler doesn't 
seem to care for the “caper.” 


foolish enough to use true karate in the 
ring. He must use some modification of 
karate, not true karate.” 

This seemed like a good time to ask my 
informant if that meant he would be will- 
ing to take Baba on? 

"I don’t think he uses karate,” he 
hedged, “but suppose I’m wrong. We'll 
never know unless he hurts somebody 
seriously. If that happens, T don’t want to 
be the guy. I wouldn’t take a chance 
against him. 

Layton, who speaks from first-hand ex- 
perience, is more explicit. 

“Baba is no wrestler at all,” says Layton. 
“He is a karate specialist, nothing less and 
nothing more. Of course he uses karate. 
He should have been disqualified the night 
he beat me, for he won both falls with 
karate. He doesn’t know how to wrestle.” 

An interview with Baba spreads no 
light on the argument, unless you happen 
to speak Japanese. The mammouth Orien- 
tal knows only a few English phrases— 
“okay,” “so sorry,” “how much,” “taxi.” A 
man can’t make much sense out of that. 

His fellow wrestlers don’t know what 
to make of The Giant. He sits alone in a 
corner of the dressing room as he awaits 
his call to the ring. Sometimes he reads 
Japanese-language periodicals. More often, 
he just sits staring impassively. When he’s 
around, his presence dampens the boister- 
ous horseplay that sometimes enlivens a 
dressing room. 

“He bugs me,” explains a mat man, “He 
just sits there, fixing those beady eyes‘on 
you. You don’t know what he’s thinking. 
He makes me nervous.” 

‘The man who may have the word on 
Baba is Fred Atkins, an Australian wres- 
tler and world traveler who has been a 
better-than-average batder for almost a 
quarter of a century, Atkins now makes 
his home in Crystal Beach, Ontario, but a 
man with his wanderlust finds it hard to 
stay put for very long. He gets around. 

Atkins is Baba’s manager, tutor, con- 
fidant and press agent. He has done a re- 
markable job, in view of the language 
barrier between them, Atkins learned a 
rudimentary knowledge of Japanese in 
order to converse with his protege. Baba 
has learned some English. They bridge the 
remaining gap with signs and pantomime. 

"I saw Baba wrestle when I was in 
Japan a couple of years ago, maybe more,” 
‘Atkins says. “I've never seen anyone who 
impressed me so much. He was too fat, 
and he was as green as could be, but he 
had the stuff of champions. I knew it. 

“Funny thing, I was really sold on Baba 
one night when I saw him get clobbered 
pretty good by a slick old pro who knew 
all the moves, Baba never quit. He just 
got madder and madder. You could see it 
in his eyes, When Baba gets sore, he 
doesn’t blow up—but he never forgets, 
either. 

“This guy had heart, and he could take 
it, That means something, You can teach 


a man a lot of things, but if he hasn’t got 
courage and determination, you can't 
teach him that.” 

Atkins returned to wrestle in this 
country, but he couldn't get Baba off his 
mind. So he went back to Japan, per- 
suaded the big, fellow to accept him as his 
manager and coach and spent the better 
part of a year schooling him in modern 
catch-as-catch-can wrestling techniques. 

When he was satisfied with Baba’s pro- 
gress, he brought him to his home in 
Crystal Beach, and trained him for three 
more months. When he felt Baba was 
ready, he sent him out to the ring wars. 

‘That is Atkins’ story, and it is true as 
far as it goes. What Atkins neglects to men- 
tion is that Baba tried to make it big in 


THESZ PREPARES to slam Baba into mat. The Giant's big asset is ability to absorb punishment. 


the U.S. wrestling rings a couple of years 
earlier, but he fell far short of his goal. 
He never rose above the preliminary ranks 
and for a time he couldn't find enough 
work to support himself, He hung around 
Hollywood, where he had parts in a few 
movies. The demand for seven-foot Japs 
in movie roles, however, is almost as 
limited as the call for Chinese midgets. 
Baba finally returned to his home, broke 
and discouraged. 

What has been added to make Baba the 
scourge of the wrestling rings? Atkins, a 
fine wrestler himself, says he has polished 
Baba’s ring style and gotten him into 
shape for the first time in his life. Baba 
used to be quite weak on defense. Atkins 
has obviously helped him immensely in 


; SWIFT shot from Baba’s foot doubles up Bruno. 


this department. Baba today is a com- 
petent defensive wrestler. He has all the 
moves a man his size needs. 

In any discussion of Baba, however, the 
word “karate” keeps popping up. Atkins 
just shrugs his shoulders. 

“Baba is a great athlete,” he explains. 
“You know, he was a pretty good baseball 
pitcher. He hurled for a while with the 
Tokyo Giants. He knows jiu jitsu, judo 
and sumo. He has been trained in karate, 
sure, but so are a lot of other wrestlers, 
and not all Orientals, either. Lord Layton, 
for example, knows quite a bit about 
karate himself. 

“When I took Baba under my wing, he 
weighed about 350 pounds. He was just a 
bit too heavy, just a step too slow. I cut 
out all the rice and the other slop he was 
eating, and put him on a diet of meat, 
eggs and green ‘salads. He eats a two- 
pound steak for breakfast, with three eggs, 
and another big steak, with a salad, for 
dinner, and he loves it. 

“He never used to do any roadwork. 
Now I have him out in the mornings, 
running six to eight miles. He is down to 
314 pounds, which is a good weight for 


him. He’s much faster than he used to be, 
and he has more stamina. 

“I don’t care what anyone says, he’s a 
good wrestler. Excellent. I say so, and I've 
been around long enough to know a 
wrestler when I see one, He has super- 
human strength. I honestly believe that he 
can break out of any hold, simply by sheer 
power. He’s tough and he can take it. And 
he’s hungry. He’s never made any money 
in the ring, but now he has his chance. He 
isn’t going to blow it.” 

Sure, but what about this karate busi- 
ness? 

“Baba is the most exciting wrestler I've 
ever seen, and there’s absolutely no ceil- 
ing on how high he can go,” replied 
Atkins, dodging the issue with obvious 
care. “He is fast as a lightweight and 
strong as steel, Right now we're shooting 
for the top—the world heavyweight cham- 
pionship. I think he’s going to make it. 

“But Baba is 28 years old. He got his 
start much later than most of the outstand- 
ing wrestlers today. He's got to make it 
or break it right now. He can’t wait. 
That's why I'm willing to put him against 
anyone—and I mean anyone—despite his 


BABA DOMINATED Bruno for better part of match, but Sammartino rallied in desperation, forced his foe to submit by using back-breaker (below). 


dx 


comparative lack of experience.” 

‘And, uh, about karate? 

“Karate? I never tell him what to do 
once the bell rings, I have never told him 
to use karate but, on the other hand, I've 
never told him not to. He's fighting for 
his career, for the chance to make some- 
thing of himself, In a case like that, a man 
does what he has to do. As long as he 
keeps winning, I’m going to let him do it 
his way.” 

‘And so the question of karate remains 
unanswered, which proves, if nothing else, 
that Atkins is as hard to pin down in an 
interview as Baba is on a mat, There is no 
question, however, that Baba is on his 
way up in the wrestling world. He's big 
and he’s brutal, and he just may be proven 
to be the best. e 


TONI IS picture of innocence, but : 
foe Brenda Scott appears in pain. © = = 


TONI ROSE IS ONLY A TEEN- 
AGER BUT ALREADY IS ONE 
OF WRESTLING’S MOST VI- 
VACIOUS VILLAINESSES 


TERROR 
FROM 
~ TERRE © 
HAUTE 


By Seymour Smith 


ONI Rose is 36-24-36. 

That's her measurements, not her 
wrestling record. Her ring figures, how- 
ever, are just as impressive. 

In one year the 18-year-old terror from 
‘Terre Haute, Ind., girl has climbed rapidly 
in the rankings with a series of out- 
standing. victories. 

Currently teaming with her teacher, 
world champion Fabulous Moolah, in a 
successful tag-team sweep along the east- 
ern coast, Toni conquered title contender 
Brenda Scott and drew with Princess 
Little Cloud and Judy Grable. 

She also earned a reputation as wres- 
tling’s new villainess. But she’s a vivacious 
one. 

"[ don’t mind being the heavy,” she 
admits. “I’m in there to win and if I 
get over energetic, well . . . 

“When I first started out I was a clean 
wrestler. I found out real fast I was 
making a fool out of myself following 
the rules, No one else was. So I started 
doing like the rest. 

“Suddenly the fans started booing me 
and throwing things into the ring. It's 
funny. I didn’t get mad. I even liked it. 
I really believe it acts as a stimulant and 
makes me wrestle harder and better. 

“And [ll use anything to win... 
dropkick . . . hair pulling if necessary.” 


TONI LATCHES onto Brenila’s 
blonde locks, 
her 


next 


contemplates 
devilish deed. 


WITH HER idol, and partner, Fabulous Moo- 
ah Jah, right behind, Toni heads toward ring. 


Such tactics have produced four sell-out 
crowds in Providence, R.I., an eight-week 
tour of Mexico, a successful swing through 
Puerto Rico and the promise of extended 
bookings in Canada, 

It’s also meant being hit by a thrown 
apple in Puerto Rico, cups, ice and chairs 
being hurled into the ring and Mexican 
soldiers searching the customers for weap- 
ons before permitting them to go to their 
seats. 

“You live out of a suitcase,” Toni 
admits, “but I” enjoy this life. You're 
always on the go. I usually travel by 
myself, by rented car, train or plane, 
unless I'm teamed with Moolah and then 
we may trayel together, It all depends 
on the schedule.” 

A BUG AT SEVEN 

Toni Rose caught the wrestling bug 
when she was seven years old and an 
uncle took her to the matches in Terre 
Haute. 

“From then on I always had the urge 
to wrestle,” she recalls, “When I was 16 
and saw Moolah wrestle, well, I knew I 
wanted to pursue wrestling as a career. 

“E played basketball and baseball and 
competed in track in high school, and 
my mother wanted me to enter Indiana 
State, I was going to major in history and 
social studies. I was thinking of becoming 
an economics teacher, But I just couldn't 
shake the wrestling idea.” 

Two years ago Moolah wrestled in 
Terre Haute, and Toni waggled an in- 
troduction throigh the promoter and 
asked the champion for a trial. 

“Moolah gets about 15 applicants a 
week,” booking agent Phil Zacco reports. 
“She screens them, looks over their back- 
ground and selects only those who have 
the most potential. Toni sold herself 
through her conversation, But even then 
she had to take a rigid examination before 
receiving any encouragement.” 

“I was invited to join Moolah at her 
Columbia, S.C, home,” Toni continues, 
“and then we began six months of train- 
ing. You work out in the gym, learn the 
different wrestling styles, the various 
holds. Moolah does all this teaching her- 
self, After the six months she decided 
I was ready for a match.” 

The Indiana girl made her debut in 
Pensacola, Fla. against Bambi Ball. “It 
was horrible,” she smiles. “Bambi must 
have pinned me in five minutes. I wasn’t 
afraid, but 1 was awful, awful nervous. 
It’s something I'm still trying to forget.” 

Moolah went over the mistakes. Two 
weeks later Toni Rose took two out of 
three falls from Betty Boucher in Panama 


TONI’S RING TACTICS CAME FROM A TOP 
TEACHER — THE FABULOUS MOOLAH 


City, Fla. After six months through the 
Florida circuit she was ready for the 
feature attractions, 

MOULDED AFTER MOOLAH 

She grabbed a 4-1 edge over Brenda 
Scott, rallied for her draw with Princess 
Little Cloud, won against Penny Banner, 
Karen Kellogg and Dotty Carter. Five 
months ago she rejoined Moolah for tag- 
team scraps. 

“Moolah’s really fabulous,” Toni en- 
thuses. “I try to pattern after Moolah. I 
owe everything to her. Even today Moolah 
goes over my mistakes, corrects them for 
me after every match. Working with her 
in these tag matches has been a big help 
in furthering my education.” 

Her series with Brenda Scott has been 
Toni’s biggest thrill. 

“That and going back to Terre Haute. 
Ie was last December and my whole family 
was there. It was a different feeling than 
wrestling in, say, Baltimore or Provi- 
dence. Of course, mother was disappointed 
when I didn’t enter college, but she’s my 
biggest fan. She just worries Pll get hurt. 

"The Scott matches have turned into a 
grudge thing. She keeps saying she can 
beat me. Well, she’s only done it twice 


TONI PAYS price for her rough tactics here, as Brenda slams her into ropes, hits her hard. 


in eight tries. I think her peroxide has 
gone to her head. 

“My toughest match though was with 
Little Cloud. She’s real wild. She has this 
Indian chop which she uses on your wind- 
pipe. She had a back-drop on me with 
time running out when I was able to use 
a hook pin and earn a draw. 

“The hook pin is one of my favorite 
holds when I’m in trouble. In this case, 
Little Cloud was bent over to back drop. 
I hooked my legs under her arm pits. She 
went down with me on her back. She 
couldn’t move and the referee counted her 
out. 

“I also use the jack knife. You do a 
flip over your opponent in this while 
holding on to her legs. I use this hold 
when I’m in trouble and also as a finishing 
hold when I’m eager to end the match.” 

She also has picked up some tricks 
from Dick The Bruiser and The Shick. 

“Well, if you call hair pulling and 
biting, copying their style then I guess 
I've copied it,” she says. “They always win 
though, and after all, that’s what we're 
in there for. That and the money.” 

Obviously, she likes that kind of 
moolah, too. @ 21 


WHEN BILL WATTS CAME EAST, 
HE WAS A COWBOY; WHEN HE 
LEFT, FANS WERE CALLING HIM... 


ABUSED earlier in match, Bill Watts 
retaliates against Klondike Bill, 


By Bob Harding 


WILLIAM 


-THE CONQUEROR 


T was something like five minutes after 
the opening bell, and a rugged wres- 
tler from Oklahoma, billed unimagina- 
tively but honestly as Cowboy Bill Watts, 
was rising slowly from the mat. He had, 
until moments «before, demonstrated a 
good deal of raw strength, an effective if 
not polished mastery of basic holds and 
a generally vigorous, competitive ap- 
proach to his sport. But a vicious kick 
from his opponent, -a tested, tough mat 
veteran named Klondike Bill, had put 
Watts on the canvas. Stunned, Watts 
= rose with difficulty: but with no reluc- 
tance. Instinct seemed to govern his mo- 
tions, and as he reached his feet a highly- 
vocal fan, from somewhere back around 
the 10th row, shouted three words of 
encouragement. “Come on, William,” he 
cried. And in those three words, one can 
find a great deal of meaning . . . and 
one whale of a wrestler, 

The place that night was Madison 
Square Garden, and the event, as far as 
Bill Watts was concerned, was his debut 
in the “big town.” It’s a severe testing 
ground for young wrestlers, because 
there is never a “soft touch” on a Garden 
card. Every match is a wing-ding, and 
if a fellow doesn’t have the skill, strength 
or stamina which is demanded in first- 
arate wrestling it is painfully apparent, 
Bill Watts suffered pain that night, but 
he passed the test, and did so in three 
distinct stages. 

‘The first came in the early seconds of 
the match as Klondike charged off the 


CHARGING like a bull, “Bill puts 
his bulldog headlock on Klondike. 


For Wrestling’s Top Tag Teams, 
The Future Holds A Jolt... 
Two Watts Worth (Bill And Bob) 


ropes, a 300-pound bearded blur intent 
on one thing—flattening Watts. But Bill, 
a 6-4, 295-pound hulk showed surprising 
agility and neatly leap-frogged over the 
rushing Alaskan. 

From there, Bill scored a stunning 
takedown and in less than two minutes 
all but pinned Klondike. The Alaskan 
escaped, began another _billiard-bounce 
off the ropes and Watts joined in. This 
time the cagey Klondike out-maneuvered 
his young foe and, after one or two criss- 
crosses from rope to rope, gained “posi- 
tion” on Watts; thus, putting Bill in 
dire danger of being levelled. 

Klondike, however, didn’t count on the 
trigger-like reactions of his foe. Sizing 
up the situation in a split second, Watts 
escaped a collision by a clever yet sim- 
ple expedient-he stood still. Watts’ 
abrupt halt left Klondike bouncing 
around the ring by himself which tended 
to make him look foolish and become 
furious, The crowd loved it though, not 
only because Klondike had’ been foiled, 
but that it had been done so neatly. Stage 
one was over in Bill Watts’ big test. 

STAGE TWO 

Stage two came shortly after. Klondike 
was so enraged he resorted to an effec- 
tive though hardly admirable tactic, 
known politely as a knee in the groin. 
Watts crumpled to the mat. He rose and 
caught another knee. Again he got off 
the floor, thus prompting the “come on 
William” cry mentioned before. 

Now for most of the evening, the same 
loud-mouthed fan had been abusing the 
wrestlers with some rather quaint expres- 
sions, such as “bum,” “boob,” and “big 
ox.” In other words, he was a heckler. 
But Watts’ performance not only changed 
his tone and outlook, but improved his 
language as well. Note, he didn’t refer 
to him as “Cowboy” or “Bill,” but he 
called him “William.” Well, anytime sport 
fans use proper names to cheer their he- 
foes on, you know there is something 
more than enthusiasm in their cheers. 
There is respect, too. Stage two of Bill 
Watts’ test was over. 

Now all Bill had to do was win his 
match. And this he proceeded to do, once 
he had recovered from Klondike’s kicks. 
A Watt-dropkick stunned the Alaskan 
and three straight “bulldog headlocks”— 
a la Cowboy Bob Ellis—finished him off. 
Stage three was completed, in just nine 
minutes and 31 seconds no less, and Bill 
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Watts had arrived. William had con- 
quered. 

It’s not surprising. Bill Watts is a 
healthy ex-football player, both college 
and pro, who is young, intelligent, well- 
spoken and wholesomely ambitious. He's 
come a long way in just 18 months as 
a professional wrestler, and chances are 
he will go a lot further before he’s 
through. Four years ago, however, it 
didn’t look like Bill would go anywhere, 
at least not under his own power. But 
that’s getting ahead of the story. 

The oldest of three children, Bill was 
born and raised in Oklahoma City, which 
he still calls home. His Dad was, and is, 
in the steel business, but this didn’t in- 
terest Bill as a youngster. Like all good, 
and big, Oklahoma boys he was interested 
in football. And he was good enough to 
win a scholarship in the sport at, you 
guessed it, Oklahoma. 

“That was quite an experience,” says 
Bill today. “Playing for Bud Wilkinson 
could hardly be anything else. He's a 
great coach in every sense. He expresses 
himself well, has tremendous organiza- 
tional ability, and he can bring both 
individuals and a team along at the 
right pace. In addition, he's the same 
sincere person in private that he ap- 
pears in public.” 

CAMPAIGN FOR BUD 

Told that he sounded like a potential 
campaign manager for Wilkinson, who is 
running for the Senate this year, Bill 
said: “Well, as a rule, I’m not that in- 
terested in politics, at least not in an 
active sense, but I've already volunteered 
to make some appearances for Bud this 
year. After all, he’s not only my ex-coach 
but a friend, and I'd like to help him 
if I can,” 

One gets the impression that a word 
from Watts would be helpful to any can- 
didate. Bill’s light drawl is delivered 
confidently and gives the listener a de- 
cided feeling of sincerity. 

Wilkinson, however, was but one of 
Bill's coaches at Oklahoma. The other 
was Port Robinson, the wrestling coach. 
He taught Watts the basics of the game 
and, what's more important, gave him a 
keen love of the sport and respect for 
the demands it makes on the competitor. 

“Port was a very, very tough coach,” 
says Bill. "He stressed conditioning to a 
high degree, which is something I ap- 
preciate more today than perhaps I did 
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WATTS PUTS 295 pounds into force of his blow. 


then. In pro wrestling you have to be 
your own coach and if you don’t know 
how to condition yourself you are at a 
great disadvantage. The wrestlers I meet 
now are so much bigger and stronger 
than any I met in college that I haye to 
be in top condition at all times. 

“And even though pro wrestling has 
submission holds, which you don’t find 
in collegiate wrestling, and the rules tend 
to be little more than dog-eat-dog, I en- 
joy it more. That is, I do until I get in- 
volved in a match with someone who isn’t 
exactly a sportsman. Then I have only 
one thought—to obliterate him.” 

Speaking of obliteration brings us back 
to Bill’s difficulty of four years ago. Seems 
he came in a poor second to a freight 
train. It happened on a sunny day in 
Oklahoma. City while Bill was out for a 
spin in the family car with his mother. 

“We were just driving along when 
we came to a crossing,” says Bill calmly, 
"It was right next to a fertilizer plant, 
if you can believe it, and out from behind 
the plant came a freight train. It caught 
the car on my side. Mom wasn’t hurt 
badly but they picked me up 40 feet 
from the track. I was unconscious for 
two weeks. 


A STUNNED Klondike is helpless as Watts 


“Fact is, the doctors said the only 
thing that saved me was that I was in 
such great’ condition from football and 
wrestling, Guess I have to thank Bud 
and Port for that. I had crushed ribs, a 
concussion, a cracked left shoulder and all 
the skin was ripped off my right foot. 
My weight dropped almost 100 pounds 
but time and rest, running, light exercise 
and a gradual program of weight-lifting 
brought me back. It took a good six 
months out of my life, however.” 

After college, Bill put in a year in 
the American Football League, but then 
turned to wrestling, for two reasons— 
travel and money. In 18 months he has 
had a lot of both and shows no sign 
of tiring of either. 

“OF course, I have other interests,” he 
says with a smile, “One is reading mys- 
teries for relaxation. Another is girls.” 

Any special kind, he was asked. 

"Well for mysteries, I go for James 
Bond,” he says, Then with a twinkle in 
his Oklahoma eye, he adds, “and when it 
comes to girls I like all kinds, big, small, 
thin, shapely, just as long as they are 
good-looking, intelligent and have, what 
I call, class, That’s not asking too much, 


repeats the maneuver. 


FUTURE PARTNER 

Lack of taste is obviously one rap that 

will never be hung on Bill Watts. Neither 
will lack of foresight, He’s already look- 
ing ahead to the days when he'll be the 
elder half of a brother tag-team. His 
brother Bob is currently attending Okla- 
homa University, also on a football schol- 
arship, and he’s interested in taking up 
tling as a career. 
“He's a little small right now,” says Bill 
with a chuckle. "He goes 6-3 and 235, 
but, of course, he’s only 20 years old so 
maybe he'll grow. When he was in high 
school he was the hottest line prospect 
in football in the country. He's had 
ankle trouble at school and that has lim- 
ited his playing, but that won't slow him 
down in the ring. 

“Right now he’s wrapped up in his 
amateur wrestling career, but he watches 
the pro matches regularly and seems to 
like it. Besides he’s a lot like me, He likes 
the excitement of travel, and I can’t 
think of a better way to see the world 
than through wrestling, You're doing 
what you want, going where you want 
and you are getting paid for it at the 
same time. I think Bob and I will make 
a great pair.” 


IN FULL command, Watts wrenches Klondike’s wrist, went on to win. 


Till then, Bill contents him 
going it alone, and, as he puts it, “getting 
to the top as fast as I can,” And, though 
he is not lacking in industry, he isn’t above 
taking short cuts. Except that in wres- 
tling, short cuts to su aren't always 
the safest or easiest road. 

“[ want to take on the biggest names 
in the sport,” he says in a quiet, confi- 
dent tone, "I feel I have the size and 
ability to handle myself in the ring and 
though I may lack something in experi- 
ence, I feel 1 might as well learn from 
the best rather than the worst.” 

To date, he has gone about this with 
an impressive degree of success. His only 
gimmick is the “Cowboy” tag—complete 
with 10-gallon hat and cowhide vest— 
which cannot help but remind one of 
the aforementioned Bob Ellis. The latter, 
of course, is one of the best in the game, 
but, since Watts appears to have a good 
share of talent in his own sight, the car- 
bon-copy approach seems unnecessary. But 
then promotion is an integral part of the 
business, and if it helps a newcomer, who 
should question it, Besides, inside the 
ting, Bill Watts needs no help. 
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SHOWDOWN 
WITH 


THE 


THE SHEIK says he's weird . . . and he looks it. 


SHEIK 


A TOP REPORTER PAYS UP HIS 
LIFE INSURANCE AND TAKES ON 
A DREADED ASSIGNMENT - IN- 
TERVIEWING A BEARDED BRUTE 


By Pete Waldmeir 


MARY OU can’t go in there alone to 
talk to The Sheik! You must be 
out of your mind!” 

Bulldog Jackson tells me this, and he 
sounds like he means it. 

I’m with him. I try to tell my boss he 
is crazy when he orders ie to go out and 
interview The Sheik. That is like inter- 
viewing the bubonic plague. 


Some guys are happy and friendly one 
night, and ugly and miserable the next, 
but not The Sheik. He’s always the same 
always ugly and miserable. 

I watch the Sheik in a real donney- 
brook with a nice, muscular young man 
named Red Lyons. The Sheik wins it, in 
five minutes and 15 seconds, but this just 
seems to make him meaner. I study him 


as he barges into the dressing room, sur- 
rounded by the usual corps of special 
security police to keep his “admirers” 
from tearing him apart. He’s in a foul 
mood, as usual. 

“You're right, Bulldog,” I say. "I'd be 
out of my mind to try and talk to The 
Sheik now. I don’t need this job anyway. 
I can always get along without eating.” 

“You don’t understand,” says Bulldog. 
“You need an interpreter. The Sheik 
speaks only Arabic. I'll go in with you, 
and handle the translation.” 

He is the man who can do it. Jackson, 
‘one of Michigan's top mat referees, is a 
school teacher and a linguist who put his 
knowledge of Arabic to goad use in 
Army intelligence in World War IL. 

He is also a brave man. Maybe a little 
foolhardy. He goes into the dressing room 
with me. 

The Sheik, up close, is more fearsome 
than he looks in the ring, if that’s pos- 
sible. He is a remarkably well-built, well- 
proportioned man. He moves with easy 
grace, but he seems to seethe with some 
inner ferment. 

THE EYES GET YOU. 

It is the eyes that get you. He seems 
to look right through you with an angry, 
accusing stare. He’s sore already, and I 
haven’t even opened my mouth. 

Jackson says something in short, stac- 
cato phrases. The Sheik’s reply crackles 
back. Then the big guy stalks away from 
Jackson and me. 

"He says to get out,” explains Jackson. 
“He doesn’t want to be interviewed. He 
says to tell you he’s been wrestling for 
45 years, and see if you can make a story 
out of that. He says if there is one thing 
he hates more than referees it is those 
nosy, smart-aleck reporters, I think he 
means you.” 

“This guy is weird,” I snort, Before I 
can stop him, Jackson relays my remark to 
The Sheik. The sullen muscle man turns 
and walks up to me, talking a mile a 
minute, and I wonder whether my insur- 
ance is paid up to date. 

The Sheik, however, is a mite less 
stormy, and suddenly quite talkative. Here 
is the way he comes through to me in 
our three-cornered conversation: 

“Maybe you aren’t as dumb as you 
look,” The Sheik concedes. “You are right. 
I'm a very weird man. I'm the weirdest 
wrestler in the world. I haye mystic 
powers. I am the beloved of Allah. 

“I have powers that are not possessed 
by ordinary men. I haye mastered the 
secret of self-hypnosis. If I want to drive 
from Detroit to Houston, I put myself 
into a trance and start the car. I arrive 
into Houston fresher and more relaxed 
than you would be if you droye from 
Detroit to Chicago. 

“There are things in my mind that 
ordinary mortals dream not of. I often 
hypnotize my opponents. I just repeat 


HANDS LOCKED around Billy 
(Red) Lyons” chin, The Sheik 
puts on his “‘camel-breaker.” 


softly ‘Nim,’ 'Nim, ‘Nim. Before long, 


my opponent is becoming sleepy. He 
doesn’t understand why, and he fights 
against it, but it is no use. I have an over- 
powering will. The other fellow is falling 
asleep in the ring. 

“When he has slowed down enough, it 
is very simple. I pick him up and body- 
slam him onto the canvas. Then J pin him. 
‘As he comes out of this mysterious sleep, 
he finds out the bout is over. 

“The curious part of this, of course, is 
that he does not understand Arabic, He 
does not know that I am inviting him to 
sleep. He never heard the word ‘Nim’ 
before, yet he obeys my command. The 
thought has gone from my consciousness 
to his, and nobody can explain how this 
is so, but it is.” 

If The Sheik can put his opponents out 
of the way so effortlessly, I figure, he has 
found the greatest labor-saving device 
since the invention of the wheel. But why 
doesn’t he use hypnosis all the time? 

“In order to hypnotize anyone, I must 
be able to look into their eyes,” he tells 
me, “Other wrestlers do not like to do 
this, I am so ugly, I scare them, And if 
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they will not meet my gaze, I cannot 
hypnotize them.” 

‘The Sheik is always in razor-sharp con- 
dition. He can go the full route every time 
he gets into the ring. He never seems to 
run out of gas. 

FIGHT WITH JOHNNY 

I see him recently in a hammer-and- 
tongs battle with Johnny Valentine, who 
is another very jovial character. If I have 
to make a choice between fighting Johnny 
Valentine or a Kodiak bear, I will pick 
the Kodiak bear every time. 

The Sheik and Valentine bang each 
other around with ruthless savagery. I see 
Valentine lift The Sheik up and throw 
him out of the ring. He hits the cement 
floor with a sickening thud, picks himself 
up and climbs right back in, Then he 
throws Valentine out. This is the way it 
is from start to finish. There must be an 
easier way of making a buck. 

After the match is over the referee calls 
it a draw, but The Sheik is anxious to con- 
tinue his argument with Valentine. When 
the referee, seconds and other officials 
intervene, The Sheik offers to fight any 
man in the audience, He’s rarin’ to go. He 
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THOUGH The Sheik can whip fans into fury, 
he is often greeted with a cold disdain, 


isn’t even breathing hard. 

So now I ask him how he does it. How 
does he keep in such good shape 
time? What kind of exercises does he 
recommend? 

“T put all my exercises in my mind,” he 
tells me. “I think about what exercises 
will be best for me. That's all I do—I just 


think about them, and they go to work’ 


in my subconscious to keep me in condi- 
tion. I do not have to work out in the 
gym. Just thinking about these things 
keeps me in shape.” 

He arises from the bench on which we 
are sitting, flexes his muscles and begins 
pacing around the dressing room like a 
caged wild animal. 

“Tcan make fire come out of my hands,” 


2Bhe continues. “This is a power that I was 


born with, My father could do it, too, but 
I never realized I had this power until I 
became a man. I don’t know how it is 
possible, but I can command fire. 

“This is a very useful gift. A man acts 
very hard, and I shove this fire into his 
face and he becomes very soft.” 

SOMETHING WITH FIRE 

He does something with fire, all right. 
I recall the time a couple of years ago 
when, in a rugged rough-and-tumble 
match, The Sheik suddenly seems to haye 
his hands full of fire, a development which 
shocked the spectators and terrified his 
opponent. Where the fire-came from I do 
not know, but there it was. 

One of the onlookers, a yery touchy 
fellow, dashed to the nearest telephone 
and called the fire department, and it was 


a mess, 

The firemen were most unhappy when 
they arrived to find that they were part of 
the timmings in a wrestling show. The 
more the harrassed promoter tried to ex- 
plain things to the smoke eaters, the less 
they believed him. When The Sheik 
started to talk about his extraordinary 
powers, they became furious. 

The fire inspector threatened to suspend 
the promoter’s license if it happened 
again, and The Sheik was lucky to get off 
without a fine or suspension, 

"Why does he do it?” wailed the pro- 
moter. “I got troubles enough without one 
of the wrestlers trying a trick like that.” 

So now I inquire whether The Sheik is 
not perhaps a bit imprudent—not to men- 
tion unsportsmanlike—to use his remark- 


WHEN HYPNOSIS or the camel-l aS 
er fail to work, The Sheik isn't 
above sinking teeth into his foe. 


AMONG THE SHEIK’S MORE REMARKABLE 
POWERS — FIRE FROM HIS FINGERTIPS 


ROBES, incense lend to the 
mysterious image The Shiek 
Prefers to project to fans. 


able powers in this way. 

"I don’t do it much any more,” says 
The Sheik. “The athletic commissions 
don’t like it, They ask me to stop. I do 
not stop, so they suspend me, Before long, 
Iam suspended in so many states that I 
realize I am going to run out of territory. 
so I stop.” 

“But you wouldn't really set a man 
on fire,” I protest. “Nobody would do a 
thing like that. You'd have to hate the 
whole world to act like that.” 

“Of course I hate the whole world,” he 
agrees. “I hate everybody. What did any- 
body ever do for me? These wrestlers, 
these promoters, these officials—none of 
them puts any food on my table, No meat, 
no potatoes, nothing, I hate them. I hate 
you. I hate everybod! 

“You're getting along prety well with 
him,” Jackson, my interpreter, encourages 
me. “I think he likes you. Most of the 
time, he won't even talk to a reporter.” 

MYSTERIOUS POWERS 

So I push my luck. I ask The Sheik if 
he really thinks he is as tough as he talks. 
Right away, he clams up. 

“He doesn’t like questions like that,” 
interposes Jackson. “He says everybody 
knows he’s tough, so why talk about it. 
Don't ask him the kind of questions you 
ask ordinary wrestlers—how old are you, 
when did you learn to wrestle, how much 
money are you making, thinks like that. 
Those questions just annoy him. If he’s 
annoyed, he won't talk any more.” 

I try again. What are some of his other 
mysterious powers? 

“Allah protects me,” The Sheik pro- 
claims. “I don’t know how or why, but I 
know that men cannot hurt me. A mao 
shoves a gun in my stomach and fires three 
times and he does not hurt me. I am the 
beloyed of Allah.” 

30 At this point, I think he is also touched 


in the head. How can a guy fire three 
shots at him, point-blank, and ‘not hurt 
him? 

“Te is down in Amarillo, Texas, and I 
am walking back to the dressing room 
after winning another bout,” The Sheik 
discloses. "The crowd is yelling and howl- 
ing and throwing things, the way the 
crowd always does, and I have these 
special police around me. 

“This man in a big cowboy hat sticks 
his arm through the ring of police, and he 
is holding a gun in his hand. He shoves 
the gun up against me, and I hear ‘click,’ 
‘click, ‘click,’ three times, before they grab 
him and take the gun away from him. 
They examine the gun and find the ham- 
mer has hit three shells without exploding 
them, and there are three more live shells 
in the chambers. The gun has misfired 
three times. This did not just happen. 
Allah protects me. 

“Look here,” he continues, indicating a 
scar maybe five inches long on the left 
side, underneath his heart, “I didn’t see 
anybody coming toward me, but some 
sixth sense which I possess told me to 
swing around. So I turn suddenly and, just 
as I do, this guy comes from out of no- 
where with the knife and plunges it to- 
ward me. If I had not turned, the blade 
would have gone into me instead of just 
grazing my side. As it was, he hardly cut 
my skin.” 

If that happens to me, I say, beloved of 
Allah or not, I will start being nice to 
people. I will not get them so riled up. 

The Sheik sneers at this confession of 
weakness. 

"They hate me,” he says, with satisfac- 
tion. “I just walk into the ring, and they 
have never seen me before, and they hate 
me. I do not care. I am not afraid. Allah 
protects me.” 

This attitude may be dangerous, but it 


is also profitable. The surly Syrian, brawl- 
ing and ruthless, is one of the authentic- 
ally colorful personalities in a sport that 
has more than its share of pseudo-gaudy 
characters. 

He has an electric presence, hard to 
define, that is box office magic. He can 
whip a crowd of normally civilized specta- 
tors into a barbaric frenzy merely by 
swaggering across the ring. The Sheik may 
be controversial and savage, but there’s 
one thing you can say for him: He keeps 
things stirred up. 

Roy Shire, the fabulously successful San 
Francisco promoter, recently paid The 
Sheik one of the ultimate compliments in 
the trade. For three weeks in a row, he 
brought The Sheik in for brief appear- 
ances on his Friday night stadio TV bouts 
that he uses to sell wrestling to Cali- 
fornians. 

Each time, Shire paid $290 for The 
Sheik’s airplane tickets, plus at least 
another $100-per bout for expenses, One 
bout lasted three minutes. The other two 
lasted less than 10 minutes. That is a 
lot of money to pay for a studio TV bout, 
where no admission is charged, but Shire 
thinks it was a sound investment. He 
wants to have The Sheik back again soon. 

“When I am a boy in Syria, we stop 
camels by seizing the hair on the top of 
their heads and pulling back, hard,” The 
Sheik is saying. “You have to pull very 
hard to stop a running camel. You de- 
velop very strong hands. Like steel. 

“That is how I learn my camel breaker 
hold. I get my unlucky opponent face 
down on the mat, and I sit on him. I hook 
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THE SHEIK leaps on chair, challenges fans. 


him under the chin and pull back, just 
as I pulled back on the camels. This is a 
very cruel hold. I injure many men with 
it. Ic is my favorite.” 

"I don’t think you're such an ugly 
character as you make out,” I venture, 
“You're really not a bad guy.” 

The Sheik’s eyes darken, and he scowls 
ominously. 

“Don’t put that in your paper,” he 
barks. “I am a very weird man. I hate 
everybody. I am the beloved of Allah. 
You put that in. You understand?” 

He looks like a guy in a mood to make 
trouble, so I hastily bid him goodbye and 
retreat from the dressing room. I don’t 
know too much, but I’ye got sense enough 
to quit when I’m ahead. e 


Lou Kl i n = By Nat Broudy 


A WRESTLER’S 


sLOU KLEIN downs rugged Johnny Valentine. 


OVER THE years, Lou jas wrestled the best and beaten more than his share. But experience does not lessen the strain 


of combat. In this unique series of photos, his weariness is evident, but there is a soli 


wrestler’s wrestler! 

That's what insiders call Lou 
Klein, the wily veteran who has been one 
of the big winners on the mat for almost 
a quarter of a century. 

"You've got to be a wrestler yourself 
to realize how good Klein is,” explains 
a sometime opponent. "He never wastes 
a motion. He is always looking ahead, 
and he can adapt himself fast to meet any 
change. All the kids think about today is 
attack, attack, but Lou knows the value of 
defense. He knows the counter or the 
escape for every hold in the book. The 
guy’s good.” 

In his travels, which have carried him 
to almost every corner of the U.S. and 


I was dead set on building a home in 
Florida,” says Klein. “Neither of us would 
change his mind, so we came to an 
amicable parting. We still talk about 
getting together again, but I don't know 
if we ever will.” 

Before and after his campaign with 
Red, Lou has preferred individual combat. 
He appears in occasional team bouts, but 
he has no plans to concentrate on tandem 
mayhem again. 

“Red and I were exceptional,” says 
Klein. "I mean, we just seemed to hit it 
off perfectly, The first team bout we had, 
we behaved as though we had been doing 
it all our lives. I don’t think I could ever 
find another partner like Red.” 


IN 25 YEARS, THIS WILY MAT VETERAN HAS DONE JUST ABOUT 
EVERYTHING, FROM WEARING MASKS TO MANAGING MIDGETS 


Canada, Klein has picked up more titles 
than most grapplers acquire. Among other 
accolades, he held the Midwest junior 
heavyweight crown for six straight years. 

His most remarkable performance as a 
pro, however, would have to be the way 
he joined up with his half-brother, Red 
Bastien, to cut a path of destruction 
through the tag-team ranks, 

"I went East to visit my half-brother, 
Red, who is quite a bit younger than I,” 
Lon recalls. “Red was doing well as a 
solo, and so was I, but we both got the 
idea at the same time: Why not get 
together, We did, and it was great while 
it lasted.” 

Three weeks after their first appearance 
as a team, Lou and Red walloped the 
Graham brothers for the world tag-team 
title, They held the crown for more than 
a year, and they were still the tag-team 
champions when they retired. 

32 “Red wanted to live in California, and 


Although he turned pro in the early 
forties, Klein is still remembered for his 
feats in the amateur ranks. He wrestled 
as a simon-pure for almost four years, 
and he never lost a bout. He estimates 
that he came through more than 200 
amateur tests unscathed. He was twice 
National AAU and twice National YMCA 
mat champion at 176 pounds. 

“In those days, I had my heart set on 
making the U.S. team for the 1940 Olym- 
pic Games in Finland,” Klein relates, "I 
was the National AAU champion at the 
time, so I figured I had some kind of a 
chance. Then World War II broke out, 
of course, and that ended my Olympic 
dreams.” 

WISE INVESTMENTS 

Klein has found gold as well as glory 
in the ring. He has saved a share of his 
ting earnings, and invested them wisely. 
He has been successful in seyeral business 
ventures, including the establishment of 


patient strength there, too. 


an ice cream shop, and the sale of whole- 
sale jewelry and real estate. 

He is now in the process of terminating 
his business activities in Detroit, Michi- 
gan, where he grew up. This takes time, 
because he owns considerable property. 
He is anxious to complete the moye to 
West Palm Beach, where he has already 
installed his family in a handsome new 
home which he designed himself. 

“I love it down in Florida, and so does 
the family,” he smiles. “I can fish off my 
patio, and I’m a nut on skin diving. I 
wish I could spend more time there.” 

Not bad for a youngster who started 
out with little more than a deep hunger 
to make something of himself. When Lou 
was in the eighth grade, he had to quit 
school and get a job to help support his 
family, He regrets that he was never able 
to return to school, but he is grateful for 
the opportunities that opened to him 
through wrestling. 

And he attributes all his good fortune 
to the fact that he didn’t like to be called 
“blubber guts.” 

“I was a pretty fair athlete as a kid, 
but I was fat,” Klein recalls. “When I was 
16 years old, I weighed 220 pounds, The 
other fellows called me ‘wrinkle belly’ 
and ‘blubber guts’ and things like that. 
I was ready to fight anybody who called 
me those names, but it was no use. I 
slowly realized that I'd have to lick every 
kid I knew, and I figured ic would take 
too long. I decided it would be easier to 
take off a few pounds.” 

Klein realized that he'd never make it 
if he stayed home and continued to feast 
on his mother’s cooking. So he moved 
into the Western YMCA. There he set 
out on a Spartan program of diet and 
exercises. He did everything he could to 
melt the pounds off. He ran, He played 
basketball and handball. He lifted weights. 

And, one fateful night, he tried his 
hand at wrestling. 

"He was a natural,” recalls a buddy of 
those days. “He did things by instinct 
that other guys take years to learn.” 

Within six months he had gotten down 
to 172 pounds, but by that time the wses- 
tling bug had bitten him. He got such 


AN AMATEUR CHAMPION, LOU HAS 
WON HIS SHARE OF PRO TITLES, TOO. 
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a tremendous kick out of amateur wres- 
tling that he never wanted to quit, not 
even after World War II had engulfed 
this country and practically all amateur 
wrestling was suspended for the duration 
of the conflict. 

Klein, a foreman in an aircraft plant, 
was tagged as an essential man in the 
defense effort. Unable to continue as an 
amateur grappler, he turned pro—but with 
a sneaky difference. He insisted upon 
wearing a mask, 

“I didn’t want to lose my amateur 
standing,” he explains. figured I'd 
wear a mask, and nobody would know 
who I was. Later on, I could go back to 
amateur wrestling.” 

Klein agreed to unmask if any opponent 
pinned him. After two and a half years, 
his identity was still a secret. He just 
wouldn’t be pinned, 

Then an unusual combination of cir- 
cumstances did him in, Klein dressed in 
green and called himself "The Hornet.” 
This inevitably caused his fans to identify 
him as “The Green Hornet,” which was 
the name of a popular radio serial in 
those days. The radio station didn’t care 
for the idea that its Green Hornet, an 
All-American boy type, was-a professional 
wrestler in his spare time, 

34 “The radio people threatened to sue me 


VALENTINE dishes out severe punishment here, bi 


ONCE A tag-team champ, Lou prefers to work as a single now, shows here he’s more than capable of wrestling alone. 


for $50,000 if I didn’t stop using the 
name of ‘The Green Hornet,’” says Klein. 
“Just the mention of so much money 
scared me, So I took the mask off.” 
CROWDED DAYS 

Those were crowded days for Klein. 
He worked long hours at his defense job, 
and he wrestled five or six nights a week. 
He did a great deal of wrestling in USO 
shows, in barracks or hangars or a clear 
space in the field, sometimes in zero 
weather and sometimes when it was almost 
100 above. 

“In my first week as a pro, I wrestled a 
total of nearly eight hours,” recalls 
Klein, “The Blimp was wrestling in the 
territory then, and he finished his oppo- 
nents off fast, just by falling on them. 
The promoters had to do something to 
fill out the shows, so they made the other 
bouts quite long. I started out in a one- 
hour bout. By the end of the week, my 
bouts had a two-hour maximum.” 

After the war, wrestling boomed. 
Klein’s career rocketed upward with the 
rising popularity of wrestling. Klein was 
the kind of solid battler who could bring 
the patrons back again and again. 

“I once wrestled Bert Ruby at the 
Fairview Gardens in Detroit every Mon- 
day night for 46 straight weeks,” he says. 
“That may sound like a lot of Ruby and 


ut Lou takes it, comes back to gain command over his ruthless opponent. 


Klein, but the fans must have liked it, 
We had maybe a couple of hundred out 
for our first bout, but before we quit we 
were putting capacity-plus crowds into 
the arena.” 

Klein engaged in perhaps the shortest 
bout of all time when he flattened Frank 
Taylor in just four seconds. He hit Taylor 
with a flying dropkick at the bell, Taylor 
went down and Klein landed on top of 
him. Taylor didn’t move as the referee 
counted him out. 

At times, however, Klein worked some- 
what harder for his pay. He remembers 
when he challenged Billy Vargo for the 
world junior heavyweight title in a fight 
to a finish. The bout started at 10 p.m. 
Klein and Vargo were still going at it at 
2:35 a.m. when the referee collapsed. 

COURAGEOUS VENTURE 

Klein smiles as he recalls what he terms 
the most “courageous venture” of his 
career: He assembled four midget mat 
men, and took them on a tour that carried 
them through the U.S. and Canada. Klein 
booked the midgets in cities, towns and 
hamlets throughout North America, He 
acted as their business agent, chaffeur, 
travel secretary and publicity man. For 
good measure, he met all comers in the 
main events on these shows. 

“I drove well over 100,000 miles in 


one year on that tour,” relates Klein. “I 
remember, for example, that in one week 
I drove 5,180 miles and wrestled six main 
events, But, that was the easy part of it. 
The tough part was trying to keep those 
midgets in line. 

“They were just like little kids, full 

, and I just couldn’t 
get them to take anything seriously. When 
it was time to go to the arena for a show, 
as likely as not one of them would be 
sound asleep, another would be telling 
me he didn’t feel like wrestling that night 
and I wouldn’t have any idea where the 
other two had skipped to. They could 
really give a guy fits, 

Klein must haye come to relish the 
headaches, or the money must have been 
good, for in the late fifties he made 
another transcontinental tour with a mid- 
get troupe. And it is worth mentioning 
that the arenas where they had performed 
before were happy to have them back. 

After the second tour with the midgets, 
the restless Klein headed for New York 
and his brief but spectacular partnership 
with Red Bastien, He says Bastien spoiled 
him for other partners, Remarks Klei 
“After the success I had with Red, any- 
thing else would be an anti-climax.” 

Klein likes to go it alone, and few do 
it so well, After more than 20 years on 
the professional mat circuit, he may be 
just a step slower than he once was but 

wealth of experience more than off- 
. Many close observers s 
Klein is wrestling better today than he 
ever has, 

“I don’t know about that, but I enjoy 
it as much as I ever did,” Lou grins. 
“Wrestling has always been fun for me. 
As long as it stays that way, I'm going to 
keep wrestling. I don’t know any other 
way I could get paid for having a good 
time.” 

In the ring, Klein is usually the picture 
of the cool, detached workman. Doesn't 
he ever lose his temper? Doesn't he ever 
go berserk? 

“I try not to, because when I get really 
mad I forget all the wrestling I ever 
knew,” he smiles. “I've got a vile temper, 
but I try to control it. As a kid, I lost 
my head plenty of times, And all it ever 
got me was a good pai 

What makes Klein such a durable 
favorite? For one thing, of course, he is 
a really superior wrestler, Perhaps even 
more important, he is a genuinely thought- 
ful and ingratiating human being. 

‘The warmth of his personality explains 
how he has done so well as a realtor and 
a wholesale jewelry salesman. Or, for 
that matter, why he could keep anything 
as mercurial as four midget wrestlers in 
line for a whole year, and make them 
like 

People like Lou Klein, and you know 
why? 

He likes people. 


VALENTINE ties up Lou, but the old pro 
just grimaces, bears it, waits for chance. 


35 


NO HOLDS 
BARRED 


By Larry Brown 


+ eee college graduates are in the majority, when 
it comes to a rundown of the men holding the 
spotlight in wrestling. But it wasn’t always that way, as 
Mike Mazurki recalls. Handsome, personable Mike, who 
plays more leading roles in Hollywood-produced films 
than any former athlete, said recently while visiting a 
Garden mat show: “When | started in the 1930's fresh 
out of Manhattan College, everybody gave me the 
business. ‘Just a college punk,’ the other wrestlers 
would say and try to give me the business. There was 
only one answer—to give it back with interest. And | 
did. Before long, | was one of the boys.” 

Then, Mazurki, who last wrestled in 1954, gave 
the other side of the story. “I came back to New York 
to attend a reunion of my class at Manhattan. There 
were a lot of people who had gone on to become judges 
and successful business men, | thought I'd be lost in 
the shuffle. Instead they all gathered around me and 
asked questions. About football? I’d been one of the 
big wheels in that sport at college. No. About movies? 


A Top Sportswriter Brings A New “Inside” 


Lord Blears—you remember him—in Honolulu. He’s 
an old hand at surf-board riding and he got to talking 
about it. | asked him to take me out to the beach at 
Waikiki and show me.” 

Tony was so fascinated, he recalled, that he asked 
for a lesson on the spot. “Either Blears is a great teach- 
er or | was a pretty sharp pupil. The first time | tried 
the board, | stood up all the way. In less than an hour 
| had it down pat.” 

Marino’s quick pick-up was all the more remark- 
able since he had been recuperating from an injury in 
Japan. Doing an abdominal stretch during a match, 
he couldn’t hold back and tore a muscle. But it had 
been a good tour there. He had met the best, including 
Yusimuri, the Tokyo idol and the No. 1 man in Japan 
since the tragic death of Rickidozan. 


ee KF 


In the wrestling arena Killer Kowalski is exactly 
what his name implies: He’s fearless, reckless and a 
bundle of nervous energy. The old-time student of 
the sport might say he doesn’t know what he’s doing, 
even when he gets it done. 

But that’s the outer facade, created with an eye 
to the box office and to stir the blood-pressures of 
the customers who respond to his antics with almost 
equal frenzy. 


MIKE MAZURKI (right)—Friends are keener about mat than movies. 


PAS 


Look 
To Official Wrestling’s Regular Hard-Hitting Column 


I've made hundreds of pictures. No... you must have 
guessed by now, they wanted to talk about wrestling, 
when they’d last seen me and what did | think of 
so-and-so in wrestling today.” 


+ ok Oe OF 


Tony Marino, the amiable current headliner from 
Rochester, N.Y., is happy on the eastern circuit but 
he has “Aloh: ging in his ears, he said. He means 
that Hawaii is calling. It isn’t romance. Or anything 
like that. It's the magic and excitement of surfboard- 
riding. “I never enjoyed anything as much in all my 
life,” he pointed out, “I’d love to be back there doing 
it right now.” 

It was almost an accident that he learned, he 
said. “] was on my way home from Japan and | met 
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Inside, Kowalski is a steady, clear-thinking man. 
And the best proof is the fact that he owns and pilots 
his own plane. He has a Beechcraft Bonanza, 260- 
horsepower, which cost him $50,000. 

On all big hops for wrestling appearances, he 
flies his ship, which accomodates four. “Flying wasn’t 
hard to learn,” he explained. “It took common sense, 
some self-control and judgement.” The thing that 
bothers him is upkeep. “I’ve had the plane two years 
now,” he said, “and | know traveling has cost me more, 
than if | used commercial lines. But it’s convenient 
and | get more rest between matches. Let’s call it a 
luxury | enjoy.” 

Yet there are occasions when he wonders about 
the enjoyment. He was making a jump from Philadel- 
phia to El Paso when bad weather came up over 


TONY MARINO—A new love on the way home from Japan—surfing. 


Dallas, “You take a beating in a smaller ship when 
it's stormy, and it's risky to continue,” he said. 
“There was only one thing to do, set down in Dallas. 
| had to wait two days before | could finish the trip.” 


ek ek ® 


The mountainous muscles of Bruno Sammartino 
are a byword in all centers of wrestling. He consistently 
sells out Madison Square Garden and, wherever he 
travels, the fans flock to the building with equal 
eagerness. “A strong guy, sure,” say some of the 
people, “but what’s he got between the ears?” 

Those are the people who don’t know Bruno. 
He happens to be bright, articulate and enterprising. 
And, for a man born and raised in Italy, Sammartino 
has developed a remarkable facility with the English 
language. = 

For the better part of a year now Bruno has con- 
ducted a radio program, “The Bruno Sammartino 
Hour,” on WBFM in New York City. He’s on Sundays, 
for a full hour, starting at 7:30 p.m. And he has all the 
sponsors he could use, the limit 15. 

Because of his travel schedule, he generally tapes 
the program in advance. However, he keeps it topical 
and geared to help the community. He talks on juvenile 
delinquency, physical fitness. He plays his favorite 
musical selections. And, for those fans who write in 


questions on wrestling, he gives them the inside story. 
toe ek * 

During a recent Madison Square Garden card, 
we met the hig man of midget wrestling, Sky Low Low. 
And one of the first questions we asked him was how 
he got his name. 

“! was in Three Rivers, Quebec,” answered Sky, 
“on the same show with a giant named Sky High Lee. 
The photographers wanted to take a picture of the 
two of us, and when he held me on his hand, he said: 
“You're so small, why don’t you call yourself Sky Low 
Low?’ It seemed catchy, so | did.” 

Actually, Sky is Marcel Gauthier, a 35-year-old 


SKY LOW LOW—As good as they ‘come, pound-for-pound, as any man. 


French-Canadian. He stands just four feet in height 
and weighs in at anywhere from 87 to 89 pounds. He 
knows just about everything there is to know about 
his trade and the fellows who pursue it. Running down 
a list of top midgets, he gave these candid appraisals: 

“Now Billy the Kid, he has the best balance,” 
said Sky. “Irish Jackie is always on guard. Fuzzy 
Cupid is my tag-team partner and | only work with the 
best. Pancho Lopez is good but he lets his tempér 
get the best of him, and Tiny Tim is all guts.” 

He neglected to rate himself, but he doesn’t have 
to. Most of the midget wrestlers agree he’s tops. And 
for this fan’s money, he’s as good as they come, pound- 
for-pound, as any man on the mat today. C ) 
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KILLER KOWALSKI—Behind the 
brutality, there’s a Bonanza. 


BRUNO SAMMARTINO — Behind 
the muscle, there’s a “mike.” 
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By Cliff Keane 


Gypsy Joe Never Fails To Flog 
His Mat Foes, But Outside The 
Ring, He Flips Over Flowers. 


HE city: of Chelsea, Massachusetts, 

has had several good high school 
basketball teams, some fair football teams 
and a few so-so fighters. But only one 
wrestler. 

It’s a good thing, though, that there 
has been only one. A couple more like 
Gypsy Joe (nee Frankie Falzarano), and 
the heavily-populated area would have 
had a fence built around it. 

Gypsy Joe is a tough guy. He admits 
it, too, and claims he has been one ever 
since he was a kid in the city. “I was the 
cock-of-the-walk,” he said recently. “And 


38 I still am.” 


‘There are plenty in the wrestling ranks 
who dispute Joe’s claim to toughness. 
Frankie Scarpa scorns him. Argentina 
Rocca beats on his hair shirt and claims 
he can make Joe kowtow to him any time 
he wishes, and “Whisper” Billy Watson 
likes to think Joe is talking through his 
proverbial hat. 

But so far, though he is now 34 and 
has had bouts that number in the thou- 
sands, Joe claims he has never really had 
his nose tweaked by any of the super 
stars in wrestling, and he invites one and 
all to try and prove his claims false. 

Funny thing about most of these tough 


guys is they all seem to have at least one 
trait or interest which leads one to be- 
lieve they really aren’t as tough as they 
make themselves out to be. Even Gypsy 
Joe. He's one tough guy who digs tulips, 
literally and figuratively. His love for 
flowers, however, was not general knowl- 
edge until one night not too long ago 
when promoter Tony Santos called Joe 
at his Chelsea home and asked him to go 
out of town for a couple of weeks. 

“Can't, Tony,” said Joe. 

“Why not?” asked the promoter, who 
was in need of a strong boy for a set of 
bouts away from Boston. 


‘ 


“I gotta take care of the flower shop,” 
said Joe. 

The report that Tony is still sputtering 
from Joe’s answer is a bit exaggerated, 
But whenever Joe struts around showing 
his 235 pounds of muscle, someone says: 
“Joe, go home and water the flowers 

Joe's mother, it turns out, has a florist 
shop in Chelsea, and since the death of 
Joe's father, the sturdy wrestler has 
helped out. 

“I really love flowers,” he said, and to 
prove it, he invited a few doubters out 
to his car, and there, sure enough, were 
50 long-stemmed roses. “Aren’t they beau- 
tiful2” said Joe. 

There were a few titters from the crowd. 

THE LONE WOLF 

For a long time, Joe let his hair grow 
down his back, had his ears pierced and 
wore earrings, and altogether gave the 
appearance of a gypsy. 

“I have always been more or less a 
‘lone wolf’ in this wrestling game,” he 
said, "And I love to travel, so 1 called 
myself ‘Gypsy Joe’ and it stuck for all 
these years. Lately, I've done away with 
the long hair, and taken out the earrings. 
Got a bit bored with it all, But I still go 
my own way, rarely travel with anyone. 

“I just like to do things that way, that's 
all,” he said. 

So many of Gypsy Joe's matches have 
been rough that when asked he had a 
difficult time picking out the most rugged 
of them all. But he finally arrived at a 
match he had with Reggie Parks in Ra- 
leigh, N.C.-a little ways back, 

We just didn’t like each other,” he 
said. “And there was a big build-up for 
the match, It was on TV and I under- 
stand there were at least 150,000 watch- 
ing it. 

“I had my leg broken in the match, 
around the ankle,” he said. "But I refused 
to quit, and the tape is still being re-run 
to show that I kept on wrestling with 
the break—around the ankle—for five min- 
utes. Aad I won the match with that leg 
in that condition. 

“I was on my way into the top 10 of 
wrestling,” he said, “but the broken leg 
kept me back. So now I’ve got to battle 
my way back.” 

When things are breaking (no pun in- 
tended) right for Gypsy Joe, he works 
over his rivals with two or three double 
wrist locks for some victories, and block 
busters with others. “Just get that man’s 
head between the legs, lift up, flip over 
and sit on his back and that’s my block 
buster,” he said, relishing the thought. 
“I’ve torn up several guys with it, Danny 
Mercer had to wear a neck brace for a 
long time as a result of one of my block 
busters.” 

Joe learned this particular hold from 
Len “Cowboy” Hughes, an old-time wres- 


GYPSY JOE corners his foe, L'il Abner, 
in corner, proceeds to work him over. 
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HAVING reputation as a “tough guy” is no burden to Joe; he takes to it naturally, H 


tler, and, as he puts it, “I have it per- 
fected now.” 

In all those thousands of matches Joe 
has had, he thinks that the strongest men 
he ever met were Paul Anderson and Lou 
Thesz. He simply idolizes Thesz. 

"The man’s got everything,” he said. 
“He’s in 95-percent perfect condition at 
all times, A remarkable physical speci- 
men. He certainly has everything going 
for him.” 

BOXING AND BENEFITS 

Gypsy Joe regrets not having gone to 
high school. But since he wanted to move 
around with adults, he left school after 
the eighth grade and joined the Merchant 
Marines at 16. At 17 he was in the Army, 
and he finally wound up with the 11th 
Airborne Division, where, incidentally, 
he was the light-heavyweight boxing 
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“Fighting is fun only for the promoter, 
the manager and the handlers,” he said. 
“The fighter just suffers, I’m glad I stayed 
with wrestling. It's more fun, nobody is 
around telling you about rules every 
night. You're on your own in this game. 
That's for me.” 

Gypsy Joe hears a lot about fighters 
having benefits held for them, But nary 
a wrestler, Rocca has money. Thesz is 
supposedly a millionaire, and Strangler 
Lewis eats the best steaks, according to 
Gypsy Joe. 

"Most of these men haye good educa- 
tions,” he said. “That's what I feel sorry 
about. But I did all right, and I'm in 
the $20,000 to $25,000 bracket with my 
wrestling. I could have taken up florist 
work full time, bue it would take a lot 
of roses to make that much money.” 

Along with that broken leg he picked 


— 
lere he abuses Abner with shot to mouth, yanks his hair. 


up in North Carolina, Gypsy Joe has 
had a set of chairs bounce off his head 
to give him a concussion, and, one night 
in Lynchburg, Va, he went back to his 
corner after having beaten up the local 
pride and there was a lovely customer 
waiting for him with a knife. “Stabbed 
me right here,” said Joe, pulling up the 
right sleeve of his sweater and displaying 
a three-inch scar. 

"I never thought I'd get out of that 
town alive,” he said. “You have to be 
careful about those hometown pets. I’ve 
been wary of them ever since, you can bet 
on that.” 

Despite his generally gruff approach 
to life, Joe can be sentimental and ac- 
tually has a soft spot for a guy like Ted 
Germaine, who wrestled for many years 
around Boston. 

“There was 


a great wrestler,” said 
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JOE JUMPS onto fallen foe (above, left), then leaps on him to dish out more punishment on the mat. He won this match in two straight falls, 


THOUGH THE EARRINGS ARE GONE, THE HAIR SHORN, 


JOE'S GYPSY 


Gypsy Joe. “He wasn’t heavy enough to 
be called a world’s heavyweight cham- 
pion, but pound-for-pound he was quite 
a wrestler. Tough guy, or wrestler, which- 
ever way the other guy wanted it, he 
gave it to him. 

"Fans used to chase Ted into his dress- 
ing room and I often wondered how he 
ever got out, But he was wrestling in a 
couple of days. So he must have had 
some extra exits put into the halls when- 
ever he wrestled. 

"The fans chase me some, too,” he said. 
“Up in Worcester, Mass, not too long 


ago, I got into a roughhouse match, and 
while I was showering I heard this rap 
on the door. I knew it was some smart 
guy, so I got out of the shower, opened 
the door quick, and this guy got fooled 
and fell in. 

“Y’'m telling you, you never saw any- 
one so scared in your life before. He just 
stood there and looked at me, and when 
I made a move at him he started to yell. 
So I opened the door and let him out 
and he looked as though he had melted off 
about 25 pounds. 

“He probably has been the nicest guy 


IMAGE REMAINS, STILL DRAWS JEERS 


in the world with wrestlers since that 
night,” he said. 
A FAD FADES 

Years ago it was something of a fad 
for wrestlers to advertise themselves on 
their automobiles, but most of them are 
too wise to do it today. But the last time 
Gypsy Joe heard of it being done was 
by a lad named Chief Big Heart. 

"The Chief had his ’59 car all painted 
up with fancy stuff,” recalled Gypsy Joe, 
"and he was wrestling in Atlanta, Ga., 
a wonderful wrestling city, by the way, 
and probably as good as any in the coun- 
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WITH ABNER locked firmly between knees, Joe does reverse takedown. 


GYPSY jars Abner with a hard 
slam into the mat. He han- 
dles flowers with more care. 


Bh 
hit over the head with chairs 


by angry “fans, 


THE STRUGGLE over, his match won, 


try at the present time. 

“This night Chief did something in 
the ring and when he went out to his 
car it was a mess,” said Gypsy Joe. “So 
wrestlers are wise enough to keep their 
cars unadvertised and away from the 
scenes of the wrestling matches.” 

Though he wouldn’t mind hearing a 
little cheer go up once in a while, Gypsy 
Joe is well aware of the reception he is 
going to receive from the fans when he 
leaves his dressing room. “Hey, there 
goes that dirty bum,” Gypsy Joe has 
heard as often as he has his true name 
called out away from the ring. 

“{e took a little time for it to wear on 
me,” he said. “There isn’t anything dirty 
about me. I just battle like mad all the 
time I’m in the ring, and my holds are 
all legitimate ones, I guess maybe I 
don’t smile enough for some people, and 
they remember me with those earrings 
hanging down and the long hair. Oh, 
well, I guess I’m not going to be a pop- 
ular guy, ever, But the money is good, 
no matter how the people accept you in 
the ring. 

“Lye had people crawl around the 
ring apron ready to make a spring at 
me,” he said. “And that I won’t take. If 
they want to run around the ringside and 
say things, I have no right to go after 
them. But once they bother me on the 
apron T’ll get ’em. So I think that’s got 
around to them over the years.” 

He and Frankie Scarpa have battled 
“five or six times,” according to Gypsy 
Joe, and nothing has ever been settled. 
All have had unsatisfactory endings, or 
went past the hour limit. 


Gypsy Joe taunts spectators 


with victory roar. 


“So there’s no decision on how we 
stand,” said Gypsy Joe. “I know that 
Frankie has the U.S. championship. But 
he didn’t win it from me, and he hasn’t 
beaten me, either, even though he’s a 
good wrestler.” 

Gypsy Joe does his work in the gym 
faithfully, he says, though wrestling four 
or five times a week doesn’t necessitate 
any heavy training, “But I do a lot of 
running,” he said, and then, lest the 
remark be misconstrued, he quickly 
added: “Not from other wrestlers, mind 
you.” 

“No drinking,” he went on, “I like a 
cigar, and since I am a single man, I 
can say ‘hello’ to a girl once in a while 
without having people giving me the 
business. A man with my reputation as 
a bad man in the ring has a lot of peo- 
ple just waiting for me to make a mis- 
step, and I can’t take that chance. So 
I’m very careful.” 

In Chelsea, he seems to be quite pop- 
ular, and most of his neighbors like to 
forget that he once wore his hair long 
and had earrings. They call him “Frankie” 
and it has a nice ring to it. “After all 
the other names I’m called, I really en- 
joy that ‘Frankie’ bit,” he said. “Some- 
times it doesn’t sink in for a while, I'm 
always waiting for that ‘bum’ stuff.” 

Perhaps that’s why he intends to go 
back to the flower shop after his wres- 
tling days are over. Life is so serene 
there, he claims, that it will be a re- 
freshing change from his thousands of 
stormy mat matches. Besides, when he 
goes tip-toeing through the tulips, they 
don’t talk back. e 
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By Mike lannarella 


| RITA 
g CORTEZ 


EXOTIC, 
EXUBERANT 
EYEFUL 


OONER or later—probably some- 
time in July—June Byers is going 

to haye to defend her world’s wrestling 
championship against Rita Cortez, and, 
when the time comes, Rita has one 
thought in mind: To drop-kick June out 
of the ring and right off the throne. 

Those who know feel Rita can do it. 
And those who see realize she'll be the 
best-looking queen since Cleopatra. 

Actually Rita already owns one crown, 
the New England championship, but she 
wants the world title, and has been point- 
ing for it for a long time, or ever since 
she walked into Buddy Lee’s office in 
Columbia, S. C., some seven years ago. 

"I knew she had the equipment the 
minute I saw her,” said Buddy recently 
when we were interviewing Rita in Bos- 
ton, where Buddy handles the gal wres- 
ters for Tony Santos. “She had the phys- 
ical equipment, the temperament and her 
looks were certainly not going to be a 
drawback. She didn’t know anything about 
the sport, but in just eight months she 
was ready for the big time.” 
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44 : > FIERY RITA whirls around in  mid-rin; 
shouts defiance at her foe (not shown). 


THE ROUGHER the match, the more Rita likes it. 
Here, she drops Bambi Ball, prepares to pounce. 


AT 25 YEARS OF AGE, THIS MEXICAN 
MISS IS THE MOST DELICIOUS 
DOSE OF DYNAMITE IN ALL OF MATDOM 


Now, some 1,400 matches later, Rita 
has achieved just about everything in 
wrestling except that one big title. In 
addition to the New England title, she 


has a sizeable bank account, some prop- 
erty in Texas, where her family (mother, 
father, two brothers and a sister reside), 
a Fleetwood Cadillac and a plush apart- 


WITH BAMBI on mat, it's “bombs-away” for Rita.. 
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ment in 


Boston. What's more, she’s 
achieved this at the young age of 25 and 
at relatively little expense, at least phys- 
ically. She doesn’t have a scar to show, 
at least to male reporters, for her seven 
years in the ring. Fact is, her biggest 
problem is convincing people that she is 
really a wrestler. 

"I go to radio interviews,” she said, 
“and people ask me if I'm kidding when 


I tell them I'm a wrestler. They just 
don’t believe 

It’s understandable. Rita is an exotic, 
exuberant eyeful, who packs a delightful 
140 pounds onto a curvaceous 5-5 frame. 
She looks more like a showgirl than a 
lady wrestler, but she has no regrets 
about her chosen profession. 

“I love to wrestle,” she said, “and I’m 
so glad I took to wrestling when I did. 


“Yt all started back about 10 years ago 
when I happened to go to some matches 
in Texas. There were no women wres- 
tlers on the show, but I just loved the 
way those men tossed each other around, 

"{ started to look at the sport mag- 
azines after the matches, and, like every 
other woman wrestler, I went mad about 
the pictures of Mildred Burke, who was 
then the champion. She looked so strong, 


IT'S EASY to see why Rita is often 
billed as the “most beautiful girl 
in wrestling.” She has sultry air 
even when she is tossed out of ring, 
winds up in pain on concrete floor. 


I wanted to be like her. So I started to 
write to wrestling promoters around the 
country, and I went to see Buddy in 
Columbia to get started. 

“AIL my life I had liked contact sports. 
I played lots of soccer in the Southwest, 
and, when I was a kid, I used to wrestle 
with the other girls in the neighborhood. 

“My favorite hold? Oh, the dropkick is 


good,” she said with her bright eyes pop- 47 


ping. “And I like the flying scissors.” Her 
eyes opened a little more. “And I like to 
get rough once in a while, too.” By this 
time her eyes were like pingpong balls, 
and you knew she wasn't kidding a bit 
about liking rugged contact sports. 
MONEY AND MARRIAGE 

But to Rita wrestling isn’t done just 
for the fun of tossing the other gals 
around, It’s a business, too. She makes 
between $35,000 and $40,000 per year, 
knows just when the banking hours are, 
and doesn’t fail to get there before clos- 
ing time once she gets her checks. 

She has no expensive hobbies, but does 
like to sit down and make her own out- 
fits for her matches, Sometimes they cost 
as much as $60 or $70, but they draw 
a lot of praise from the fans and that 
seems to please Rita no end. 

Rita claims a fan club of about 3,500, 


and she has to answer—at least Buddy does 
—over 100 letters a week. This includes 
numerous marriage proposals, but Rita 
isn’t interested, at least not now. 
‘When I get married, I will want to 
stop traveling and settle down,” she said. 
“And for that reason I definitely won’t 
marry a wrestler.” 

‘At the age of 25, and with a sizeable 
chunk of money in the bank, does Rita 
feel she may quit if she finally wins the 
title from June Byers? 

“Heavens, no,” she said. "I will wrestle 
until I am about 35 years of age, I hope.” 

"She really likes that money,” added 
Buddy. 

In those 1,400 matches, Rita has hurt 
her back, arms and neck, and has had a 
few hundred hair-yanks from her foes. 
“Boy, that gets me mad,” she said, speak- 
ing of the hair-pulling. “I try to be as 


PAIN IS mirrored on Rita's face as Bambi twists her leg; meanwhile Rita begins a “facial.” 


scientific as possible, but some of these 
girls are rough, and I have to put them 
in their place, Not so many have been 
yanking my hair lately. It hasn’t been 
the smart thing to do, because it brings 
out my Mexican temperament. 

“I actually don’t like to get mad. When 
I'm mad, I'm not half the wrestler I am 
when I play it smart.” 

The men in wrestling do a lot of yam- 
mering about what's going to happen 
when they finally meet, but there is no 
vendetta going on between Rita and 
June. 

"I have never met her,” said Rita, “But 
she must be a great wrestler, having held 
the title so long. 

“But it’s time for a new champion. And 
I think I'm the one to take her place.” 

A KICK FOR FATHER 

How does her family react to her 
having chosen this vocation? 

“They are satisfied,” she said, “because 
they know that I have always liked to 
mix things up. They get awfully upset, 
though, when they're around and I'm 
wrestling. 

“Last year I was wrestling and my 
father ‘was watching the match on TV. 
The girl I was wrestling got rough and 
I had quite a time with her. 

“When I got home, the television set 
was smashed. My father had given it a 
good kick. So that was an expensive 
match.” 

Buddy popped back into the inter- 
view to reveal that it took about eight 
months of training to get Rita started. 
“She had mostly push-up and sit-up exer- 
cises to do,” said Lee. “And she worked 
hard at it, I remember her first match 
was a tag match and she won.” 

“Boy, was I nervous,” broke in Rita. 
"I all but knocked myself out trying to 
win that one. But I settled down near 
the end.” 

“And she's been good about doing her 
rope skipping,” said Buddy. “She wrestles 
about three or four times a week, But 
she still comes into the Boston gym when 
she’s here and does her work faithfully.” 

“Don’t forget to mention that I do 
weight-lifting,” added Rita. “I have plenty 
of that to do. I still think I am going to 
get a lot stronger than I am.” 

“Awfully popular girl, really,” said 
Buddy. “If she wins this title, she'll be 
as popular a champion, I think, as Mil- 
dred Burke ever was. And she'll make a 
ton of money, too.” 

Rita’s ears perked up, “I hear that 
June Byers makes about $75,000 a year,” 
she said. “That would be just fine.” 

“I told you she really likes that money,” 
said Buddy with a grin. 

Rita’s two toughest matches around 
New England have been with Bambi 
Ball and Olga Martinez. Both girls are 
tough competitors, and Rita has had a 
hard time disposing of them several times, 

If only they would dispense with the 
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hair-pulling, it would be much more fun, 
thinks Rita. She winces at the thought 
of it, But each night she goes into the 
ting expecting some more of the same 
rough stuff from these other girls. 

“T just want to wrestle,” she said, “But 
when you're making our kind of money 
you just don’t have things your own way.” 

But money isn’t her only interest. She 
loves to cook all kinds of dishes in her 
Boston apartment, “That's fun along with 
the sewing,” she said. “I really don’t have 
expensive thoughts, do 1?” 

OTHER LOVES 

When Rita isn’t at the wrestling shows, 
she likes to take in the hockey games and 
loves boxing and football, too. “That 
hockey is a tough game,” she said, and 
her eyes gleamed again. She’d probably 
love to boardcheck Gordie Howe of the 
Detroit team just to have a little extra fun. 

She has won the title of “Most Beauti- 
ful Girl in Wrestling” several times with- 
out too much trouble. But that doesn’t 
seem to get as much reaction from her 
as the mention of a good, tough wrestling 
match. 

"I don’t know why,” she said, “But I 
always liked rough things. People keep 
asking me if I really love to wrestle and 
take chances that I might be hurt, and I 
always try to convince them that I would 
rather be doing it than anything else in 


the world. 

“I'm sure that all those stories I read 
about Mildred Burke have been the big 
influence behind my wanting to get better 
in wrestling,” she said. 

“How would Rita and Mildred come out 
if they met today and Mildred was at her 
peak?” Buddy was asked. 

"Mildred was shorter than Rita and 
more muscular,” said Buddy. “But Rita is 
faster and has more holds than Mildred, 
I think. Ir would be one of those pick- 
your-winner things, I'd say.” 

Rita feels that the women battle harder 
than the men in their matches, “At least 
that’s the way it looks to me,” she said. 
"We take some nasty falls, and I think 
the women get hust more. There's a lot 
more tumbling done in our bouts, and 
you have to be in top condition.” 

But back to her proposed match with 
June. Buddy felt it was almost certainly 
coming in July and that there is a good 
chance Boston will get the plum. Rita 
thinks that’s a good idea. 

“But I have to wrestle her where she 
wants the match,” admitted Rita. “After 
all, she’s the champion and I'll have to 
go where she decides it should be held.” 

TOUR BEFORE TITLE 

Before the match takes place, Rita will 
have taken a long barn-storming tour, 
carrying her through Canada, Hawaii, 


Puerto Rico, and through the Southwest. 

She will make in the neighborhood of 
$20,000 on the tour, since she is a big 
favorite through her native area, “My 
folks will be able to come down and see 
me wrestle, and I hope they don’t get as 
excited now,” she said. “After all, I have 
been doing this for seven years, so they 
should know that I know my way 
around.” 

When Rita packs for the trip, she will 
have her portable sewing machine with 
her, and, by the time she gets back to 
Boston, she expects to have about a half- 
dozen fancy outfits with her. 

“She is already thinking about one of 
them,” said Lee. 

“Oh, yes,” said Rita, “I have one in 
mind for my match with June. I think I'll 
have something fancy for her that night— 
when it comes.” 

She wasn’t just talking about costumes, 
either. She may dazzle June with her 
wardrobe, but she realizes it will take 
some pretty skillful wrestling to defeat 
her. 

“Ll be counting on the dropkick 
against June,” said Rita. “So, in addition 
to making outfits, I'll be practicing that, 
too.” 

In other words, Rita’s schedule till her 
title bout can be summed up in four 
words—knit one, kick two! @ 49 


WHEN FANS pelted Fred Blassie (left) with eggs, 
in protest over his tactics, Art Neilson put the 
shells to good use; cracked one on Fred's face. 


MATCH OF THE MONTH 


NEILSON VERSUS BLASSIE 


The championship picture in wrestling 
has been muddled for some time, and 
perhaps the last thing the sport needs is 
another title, But one was created recently 
out in Los Angeles, and two men were 
offered a shot at it—Fred Blassie and Art 
Neilson. They met in Olympic Auditorium 
for the rather dubious purpose of seeing 
which one was the “roughhouse” cham- 
pion of the world. The result was one of 
the wildest, most exciting matches seen 
on the West coast in years. 

One unique feature of the bout was the 
trophy emblematic of the championship; 
namely, a pair of gold brass knuckles. But 
from the way the match progressed, it 
was quickly evident that neither man 
needed such devices to inflict punishment. 
They traded blows and holds with fright- 
ening gusto, yet neither would yield. This 
increased the excitement, but in the end 
settled nothing. After 30 minutes, with 
both men still on their feet, the match was 
declared a draw. And most fans agreed 
that even if the tactics employed weren't 
always fair, the decision was. e 


TWO TESTED MAT 
TOUGHIES - FRED 
BLASSIE AND ART 
NEILSON-MEET 


FOR THE WORLD 
ROUGH-HOUSE 
CHAMPIONSHIP 


‘ART picks up Fred by his curly locks. 


NEILSON's. powerful knee thrust 
sends Blassie reeling backwards. 


ART LEAPS onto fallen foe 
in try for quick pin, but 
Blassie managed to escape. 


TEMPERS flared during the 
match. Here the two trade 
hard blows in center of ring. 


BLASSIE tries to avoid relentless 
Neilson attack by grabbing ropes. 
It worked as ref came to his aid. 


WITH BARE-KNUCKLES 
BLAZING, BLASSIE AND 
NEILSON VIE FOR VICTORY 

. AND A SET OF GOLD- 
PLATED BRASS KNUCKLES 
-AFTER 30 MINUTES 
OF MAT MADNESS 
---NO WINNER, NO 
LOSER, NO DECISION 


WITH SITUATION reversed, 
Blassie refuses to listen 
to ref, works over Neilson. 


WHEN ALL else fails, Blassie 
resorts to biting. Here he 
takes a healthy nip at Art 
while hiding it from ref. 
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THIS TIME referee keeps Blassie 
away from Art. Latter came back 
strong, but match ended in draw. 


Cregt = 
re, - 


LES sa : z pe Sete 
THE AMERICAN FOOTBALL LEAGUE’S 
TOUGHEST TACKLE TELLS WHY HE FEELS... 


"WRESTLING IS SLIGHTLY 
TOUGHER THAN FOOTBALL’ 


BY 


ERNIE LADD........... 


As sports, football and wrestling are quite dissimilar. The former is a team competition in 
which the athletes must subject themselves to a common goal, while the latter is a highly-individ- 
ualistic sport, demanding a great deal of initiative and self-reliance on the part of the competitor. 
Yet down through the years some of wrestling’s greatest performers have heen former football 
players. Size, of course, has had something to do with this, hut so has the fact that discipline 


learned on the gridiron is a definite asset when a man is faced with freedom of choice on the mat. 
Just as one must learn to obey before one can command, so one must learn to get along with 
others before one can realize full potential as an individual. 

The latest in a long line of grid greats to join professional wrestling, is Ernie Ladd, the giant 
tackle for the San Diego Chargers in the American Foothall League. In this article he compares 
the two sports and tells of his experience in both. 


. A FOOT in the face must be tougher to 
take, for Ernie says wrestling is rougher. 


HICH sport is tougher, wrestling 

or pro football? That’s a good 
one, It’s hard to say, because they’re both 
tough. Comparing them is no easy assign- 
ment, but I guess if I was pressed for a 
decision I'd have to say wrestling is 
slightly tougher than football. Let me put 
it this way: It’s tougher for me at the 
Present stage of my professional career as 
a wrestler. 

You probably are surprised that I'd 
give the edge to wrestling, because I 
am so much bigger than most of my 
opponents in the ring. 

(Editor's note: Ernie is just a growing 
boy of 25. For the record, he's 6-9 and 
weighs a mere 317 pounds). 

But the thing you have to remember 
is that it took me three years to earn 
All-League honors as a defensive tackle 


for the San Diego Chargers in the Amer- 
ican Football League. I’m not ashamed to 
admit that it took me that long to be- 
come recognized. I've reached the point 
where I feel I am an established player 
in the league and more important, com- 
mand the respect of the men I'm up 
against. 

In due time, I think I'll honestly be 
able to say the same thing about wrestling. 
Right now, I’m not a great wrestler 
I'm not even a good one. I'm a game 
wrestler. I'm rough and I'm tough and 
I don't care who they match with me 
because I’m learning all the time. This is 
only my second year in the business, I 
imagine it will take me a little while 
longer to reach the same plateau in 
wrestling that I've reached in football. 

Both sports are demanding physically, 
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RATES THE 


Lou Thesz 

Bruno Sammartino 
Verne Gagne 

Fred Blassie 
Giant Baba 

Eddie Graham 
Dick The Bruiser 
Ray Stevens 
Pepper Gomez 
Don DeNucci 


OM THE 


Team 
Kowalski-Monsoon 
The Von Brauners 
The Tolos Brothers 
Pepper Gomez-Jose Lothario 
The Neilsons 

The Masked Medics 
The Kangaroos 

The Hillbillies 

The Kentuckians 
The Flying Scotts 


BEST 


11 Wilbur Snyder 

12. Killer Kowalski 
Pat O'Connor 
Bob Ellis 
Dick Hutton 
Antonino Rocca 
Edward Carpentier 
Karl Gotch 
Crusher Lisowski 
Fritz Von Erich 


TOP DOW 


Women 
June Byers 
Fabulous Moolah 
Penny Banner 
Rita Cortez 
Karen Kellog 
Judy Grable 
Kathy Starr 
Jessica Rogers 
Fran Gravette 
Judy Glover 


but heck, that’s why I’m in ’em. I love 
contact sports, I enjoy knocking people 
down. If you don’t, it’s a big mistake 
trying to make your living that way. I've 
always felt that if you like something well 
enough, you've got to pay the price. You 
take a terrific pounding on the canvas, 
up and down all night in a rough match, 
and unless you're prepared to take it 
and dish it out you’re wasting your time, 
Sure, the money is good, and that’s a 
pretty fair incentive for any man, but it’s 
not enough if you don’t like it, I just 
have an awful lot of energy to burn up 
in my system, and I sure exert a lot of it 
in the course of a match. Maybe that’s 
why I feel wrestling is just a little tougher, 
NO PROTECTION 

For one thing, when a man goes into 
the ring he has no protection. He never 
knows if his opponent will carry some 
illegal weapon concealed in his trunks 
or in his socks, In football, a player is 
equipped with helmet, pads and other 
Protective gear to prevent injuries, There’s 
no such protection when you go into the 
ting, It’s your skill and strength against 
your opponent's ability. Unfortunately, 
the best man doesn’t always win. If he’s 
up against a sneaky, dirty wrestler, he 
may not win because he refuses to em: 
ploy illegal tactics. I've been in the ring 
with men who will actually gouge your 
eye balls, bite your ears, kick below the 
belt and even choke. This was the shock- 
ing thing to me when I first entered 
wrestling, 1 was naive enough to think 
wrestling pitted two men together, each 
abiding by the same rules, I found out 
differently, 

In my first match with Fred Blassie, I 
became a veteran in a hurry, I got a 
good look at every sneaky trick in the 
book. I don’t know how men like that 
get away with it. That's why I claim 
wrestling is such a tough sport, Every- 
body wants to win but everybody has his 
own idea on the short cut to success. 

This, of course, doesn’t happen in foot- 
ball, There are rules against such illegal 
stunts, and a player would be ejected 
from the game if he tried something 
underhanded like that. For one thing, a 
football player who is penalized for an 
infraction like clipping, holding, grab- 
bing the face mask or slugging could 
seriously hurt his team’s chances of win- 
ning. Many times a 15-yard penalty to a 
team on the march may upset the momen- 
tum that could lead to a touchdown. 
You'd be letting your whole team down 
by getting a penalty. 

The entire wrestling routine is most 
difficult at times. You have to remember 
that a man in this sport works four or 
five times a week, while in football there’s 
only one game in a week. True, we prac- 
tice in football nearly every day but it 
isn’t quite the same as when the whistle 
blows. We were so fired up for our 
American Football League championship 
game with Boston we practically chased 


No Matter What The 
Sport, Ernie Says 
“There’s No 
Substitute For 
Victory.” 


ERNIE APPLIES leg lock on The Preach- 
er, went on to score impressive victory. 


ERNIE'S strength amazes 


many experts, Here, he flips 
The Preacher over shoulder, 


them out of Balboa Stadium in the first 
few minutes of play, Our backs, es- 
pecially Keith Lincoln, just about wrecked 
their defense before the fans were in 
their seats. 

Something else to consider in com- 
paring football and wrestling is the travel 
involved. On the wrestling circuit, I drive 
from my home in San Diego to Los 
Angeles, to Long Beach, to San Bernardino 
and throughout Southern California. I 
put in a lot of hours on the road just 
driving to matches, You know that just 
last week I must haye driven 1,500 miles? 
In football, the Chargers fly back East 
and the tips aren’t nearly as tiring. It 
makes a difference, believe me. 

Another reason I have to rate wrestling 
as a little tougher than football is because 
of my style. I happen to be what is 
known as a “good” guy, or clean wrestler. 
It is very seldom that I get to wrestle an 
opponent who is also a scientific wrestler. 
I can count those kind on one hand. Meet- 
ing a clean type of opponent means I can 
concentrate on matching my strength and 
speed against his. In this situation, I have 
self-confidence in myself, It’s a true chal- 
lenge and test to meet a gentleman in 
the ring, but they are all too few and 
far between. 

SNEAKY FOES 
g0 Most of my opponents are the sneaky 


type, the kind you can't turn your back 
on. Against them I’m forced to match 
tactics with theirs. If they resort to dirty 
tricks, I'll retaliate, but it’s strictly up to 
him first. I like to be a good sport, but 
I'd like to point out that I’m not nice. 
Te has been my experience to discover 
that nice guys always get walked on. 

As you probably know, I've been 
thrown out of a few football games be- 
fore. 1 was anything but nice in those 
games, ‘The fact is that I just don’t 
like to get pushed around. Let’s say I'm 
understanding but not nice. People some- 
times have a tendency to underestimate 
me. They think I’m clumsy because of my 
size and they think I’m the sort to trip 
over my size 18-C shoe. They don’t ex- 
pect me to moye around well because 
I'm a big man, But I manage to maneuver 
in and out of places in a hurry. 

The fact that I'm not exactly a midget 
has been an advantage to me in many 
respects, In high school I was recognized 
for my size and football ability and it 
got me to college free. Then, my size and 
ability led to a professional football con- 
tract with a comfortable salary. I make 
more money than the average doctor does 
by far. My size gives me the advantage in 
the ring because the average wrestler 
weighs about 250 or so. I'll out-weigh 
him by about 70 pounds and I'm prob- 


ably faster than he realizes. I'ye always 
maintained that a good big man is better 
than a good little man, I'm not saying 
I'm good because of my size but I'm in 
the learning stages of wrestling and I 
have youth on my side. Although 1 
wouldn't deliberately try to hurt an 
opponent because I am bigger than he is, 
T use my size to the best of my ability in 
trying to pin him or win a fall. 

‘The truth of the matter is I like to win 
at everything, even if it’s playing mar- 
bles. That's my nature. As far as I'm 
concerned, there's no substitute for win- 
ning’. .. not in any sport. That’s why the 
Chargers championship meant so much to 
me personally in 1963. The year before, 
we didn’t have a good season, and we 
were hoping to make a comeback. We 
did, and it felt great. 

I hope people don’t get the idea I'm 
belittling football when I say wrestling 
is a rougher sport, because that isn't what 
I intend to do. It’s just that there are a 
lot of dirty wrestlers around, which isn’t 
the case in football. The older football 
players—the vets—play the game hard and 
clean, When I was a rookie in my first 
year, I guess I was guilty of extra-cur- 
ricular activities on the field, Now, I 
wouldn't dare to try that stuff. I respect 
a man for his ability. If he gets hurt in 
the process of playing the game, that’s 
one thing. But I wouldn’t hurt him in- 
tentionally. I'd rather pull a muscle in 
my own leg than take a chance on pos- 
sibly ending a guy's career by hitting him 
after the whistle or from his “blind side.” 
If I ever deprived a man of a decent living 
in pro football by deliberately hurting 
him, I'd feel like a heel, I'd be miserable 
the rest of my life. 

Let me tell you about an incident that 
took place in 1961 when the Chargers 
were playing the Houston Oilers. I was 
playing opposite Hogan Ward, who is 
from my hometown of Orange, Texas. He 
weighs about 250, I guess, but somehow, 
we were in a pileup and he landed heavily 
on my knee. I was hurt so badly I needed 
surgery to get it back to shape. Playing 
against him the next season, I probably 
could have gone out of my way to get 
him, but when you're a pro, you don’t do 
things like that. Instead, when he played 
in front of me, I made it as hard for him 
as I make it for anybody who is in front 
of me, I just don’t believe in going out 
of your way to hurt somebody. 

FOOTBALL'S CHALLENGE 

The toughest thing in football is to 
outsmart the other team. They seldom 
put one man on me to block me out of a 
play, So it becomes a challenge to out- 
maneuver and outsmart two or three 
guys. I match my strength and ability 
with the skill and ability of two and 
three men. I take a great deal of delight 
in upsetting the strategy which the oppo- 
sition so carefully plans for me. 

Thete’s yery little difference between 
the example I just cited and the strategy 
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FAN CLAN CORNER 


ANY thanks for your letters of wel- 

come and good cheer. We feel like 
the chairman of the board calling a meeting 
to order, Your enthusiastic response to 
our calling all fans to action is matched 
only by your better halves (in this case, 
we mean the wrestlers) in their ring 
maneuvers, 

We expected and receiyed announce- 
ments from the various clubs. But we did 
not expect so many letters from lonely 
individuals. Come on, fellas and gals, 
don’t make us a pen-pal or convert us to a 
lonely-hearts column, For goodness sake, 
and your own, too, join a fan club. Al- 
though we are interested in all wrestling 
news and views and enjoy contact with 
our readers, we urge you to join those 
organizations which have the facilities to 
send pictures, disseminate information and 
carry on a regular fan-to-fan friendship. 

Inquiries regarding the formation of 
new fan clubs were also received, We sug- 
gest getting in touch with the wrestler 
you favor through the arena in which he 
appears for furthering such a cause. If 
existing clubs would like to discuss their 
experiences in building a club, we would 
certainly devote a portion of this space 
to explaining the efficient formation of 
a fan club. 

Because Jim Grabmire’s fans have de- 
Iuged us with letters from all parts of 
the country, Jim tops our listings this 
month, As a matter of note, Big Jim’s 
friends even went so far as to inform us 
of news dealers who didn’t carry our 
publication, We appreciated the thought, 
but all we can do about it is to remind 
fans that it is impossible for us to cover 
every news stand in the country. If you 
want to be sure of getting “Official Wres- 
tling,” each month, we suggest you join 
our growing list of subscribers. 

Now, to this month’s rundown: 

JIM GRABMIRE FAN CLUB: Donna 
Wolf, president, 472 Park Place, Spring- 
field, Ohio. For $1.00 you can join a 
group which is devoted to Jim. Having 
heard just recently from Jim, we know 
the feeling is mutual. 

NELSON ROYAL FAN CLUB: Jetty 
Griffin, president. Your contact is Ann 
Quimby, Rt. 7 Box 75, Jacksonville 5, 
Florida. Mr. Royal is wrestling out of 
Texas, but the Florida contingent is root- 
ing for his return to their state, 

DON McCLARITY FAN CLUB: More 
than a tree grows in Brooklyn. Victor Par- 
lati of 154 East 57th Street, Brooklyn 34, 
N. Y,, is chief gardener tending to the 
nourishing of a growing fan club. 

WORLDWIDE FRED BLASSIE FAN 
CLUB: Here's a club with two presidents 
which is a new thought in styling a slate 


of officers, J. Walton and T. Brodt share 
the honor and responsibility, and in case 


you would like to know more about this 
presidential tag-team, the address to write 
is 1358 South Sierra Bonita, Los Angeles 
19, Calif. 


Big Jim Grabmire 


INTERNATIONAL BRUNO SAM- 
MARTINO FAN CLUB: Same Bruno 
but new club, Miss Candi Siroki, former 
president, has vagated the position because 
an engagement ring has taken precedence 
over a wrestling ring. Bruno, who under- 
stands all kinds of rings, has endorsed this 
new club, saying that he would like to 
have all his fans join it. For further in- 
formation, write Larry Dorfman, presi- 
dent, 141 E. 21 Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Don McClarity 


By Mayda Lannik 


RITO CARREON-LUIS HERNAN- 
DEZ INTERNATIONAL FAN CLUB: 
Mrs. R. L. Carr, president, P. O. Box 437, 
Adanta, Georgia, We thank Mrs, Carr 
for all the great things she said about 
“Official Wrestling.” Her kind letter ar- 
rived when we were greatly in need of 
appreciation seeing as how it was one of 
our “blue days.” You know the kind— 
it begins with losing your office keys and 
ends with a parking ticket. In any event, 
we're sure you'll find any club Mrs. C. 
runs worth your attention. 

INTERNATIONAL PRINCE POOLE 
FAN CLUB: Betty Harnett, president, 
439 East 144 Street, Bronx 54, N. Y4 
requests that we list this new club, Happy 
to oblige, Betty. 

INTERNATIONAL PEDRO MORALES 
FAN CLUB: Celebrating its first year of 
operation, president Maria Ann still signs 
her letters, “always for Pedro” but she 
has a new address. It is 50 Huntington 
Avenue, New Haven, Conn. 


ittorio Apollo “ 


Eddie Grabam and Tony Manousos: 
Jane Rhodes, 2733 Church Avenue, Brook- 
lyn, New York. Ray Stevens: Ann Wal- 
rond, 5113 First Avenue North, Birming- 
ham, Alabama. Joe Pottgieser Jr., 228 East 
Julian Street, San Jose, California, Dory 
Funk Junior: Bobby Jacobs, 69-16 164 
Street, Flushing 65, New York. Dean 
Higuchi: Yolanda Okuda, 2128 Brokaw 
Street, Honolulu, Hawaii, Whipper Billy 
Watson: Evelyn Davies, 41 West First 
Street, Hamilton, Ontario, Canada. Scott 
Brothers: Marie Miller, 2602 Arthur Road, 
Windsor, Ontario, Canada. Ricki Starr: 
Vi Reuther, 142 McLean Avenue, Yonkers, 
New York. Tolos Brothers: Carol An- 
drews, 2026 Hudson Avenue, Rochester, 
New York. Verne Gagne: Jonell Muckel- 
berg, 2813 West 7114 Street, Richfield, 
Minnesota, Ann Casey: Marlene Ann Ben- 
ner, 68 Forrester Street Southwest, Wash- 
ington 24, D. C. Vittorio Apollo: Daphne 
Knight, 83-19 141 Street, Jamaica 25, 
New York. Judy Grable: Violet Smith, 
Box 54, Meadow Lands, Pa. 
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THE MANCHURIAN: 


—_FEROCITY 
PERSONIFIED 


SHURIA is a hard land, cold 
M d barren like its western deserts 
in the dead of night, unyielding as the 
craggy Great Khingan mountain range to 
the east. 

And Manchuria is a merciless land, 
merciless as the fierce Tartar, Manchu and 
Mongol hordes that have peopled it for 
4,000 years 

Only the fittest-survive in Manchuria 
In the mountains and deserts, locked 
away from civilization and the rest of 
mankind, almost-primitive tribes roam un- 
fette: 
sury 


Life is a constant struggle for 
and survival depends on tough- 
ness and cunning. 


Few tribes number more than several 
thousand members. Wars, famine, brutal 
hardship—all take their toll and deplete 
the ra 
But high in the tangled highland peaks 
of eastern Manchuria is a tribe of some 
3,000 Orientals, the toughest breed of 
men in this ancient land. They e direct 
descendants of the barbaric Khitan Tar- 
tars who invaded China in the 10th 
Century, 

These dwellers of high places almost 
to the outside world. Few 
of them have ever seen Harbin, Kiri 
Mukden, or any other Manchurian city. 
Few of them ever will. They are back- 


ks of even the hardiest clans. 


never venture 


n 


By Bob Leonard 


THE MIGHT AND FURY OF THE KHITAN TAR- 
TARS HAS BEEN UNLEASHED ON THE AMERICAN 
MAT SCENE AND IT’S A TERRIFYING SIGHT 
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WITH HIS long, ragged hair flow- 
ing, The Manchurian presents a 
frightening image to mat fans. 
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64 THE MANCHURIAN’S wildness in ring often causes many to forget he is master of all wrestling holds. Here he puts on a tricky double leg-lock. 


THE MANCHURIANS 


WITH TARO Myaki (center) acting as 
interpretor, Manchurian granted 
short interview to Bob Leonard. 


SPECIAL BRAND OF 


SAVAGERY DEPENDS ON TWO DEADLY 


HOLDS—THE CLAW 


AND THE COBRA 


ward, and, to an extent, still barbaric in 
this modern day and age. 

But the might and fury of the Khitan 
Tartars has penetrated all the way to the 
North American continent, and descended 
full fury on the heads of that brotherhood 
of fighting men known as wrestlers. 

The terrifying barbarism of The Man- 
churian has been unleashed. 

This shaggy-maned assassin stands only 
5-8 and weighs only 214 pounds, but 
seldom has a more lethal package of 
savagery exploded on this 
continent, 

The Manchurian’s onslaught is ferocity 
and barbarism personified. It’s a blood- 
chilling sight and it shocks and amazes 
veteran observers of the ring world. The 
slant-eyed killer's speed is fantastic. A 
lightning swish of his hand will slash 
down the hardiest competitor before he 
is aware that the Oriental is lashing out 
at him. He will chop, gouge, kick, stomp 
and strangle his way to victory. Flying 
knees, smashing fists and raking talons 
are his stock in trade. 


ever been 


The Asian killer’s build is deceptive. 
By comparison, he is a small man. But 
the 250-pound bruisers who have tangled 
with him know that he’s one of the 
strongest men in the ring today. 

He effortlessly slams to the canvas 
men who out-weigh him by 50 pounds; 
his crushing body slams seem almost 
powerful enough to drive a man right 
through the mat. His legs exhibit tre- 
mendous power, power put there by his 
rugged early life in his native mountains. 

There is no confusing the fact that 
The Manchurian is in rock-hard condition. 
His lithe body is all muscle—the long, 
flat muscle that conceals sinewy strength. 

Not only can the Oriental maniac dish 
out brutality; he also takes it without a 
whimper. He will absorb a tremendous 
beating in order to find just one loophole 
in an opponent's defenses. His rawhide- 
tough body conditioning allows him to 
be battered from pillar to post without 
mishap. Many a foe has shaken his head 
in dismay after crashing The Manchurian 
all over the ring, only to find that he is 


as fresh as ever, and taking up the 
offensive. 
"That slant-eyed sneak just doesn’t 


seem to feel pain of any sort,” vowed 
tough old pro Judo Jack Terry, a recent 
victim. "I threw him all over the place, 
yet it seemed as if I couldn't dent that 
tough shell. He's just immune to 
punishment!” 

As a result, one of the most unnerving 
and terrifying sights facing modern-day 
grapplers is The Manchurian, coarse black 
hair hanging over his face, his thin-lipped 
mouth twisted into a diabolical leer, 
stalking them as he might have stalked 
his enemies in the Great Khingan moun- 
tains, In the carried a 
knife or a crude spear. In the ring he 
carries nothing but he might as well—he 
couldn’t be any more dangerous bearing 
weapons than he is empty-handed. 

Gliding across the mat, every fibre and 
sinew in his body ready for the attack, 
The Manchurian is as ominous as the 
spectre of death itself, Without warning 
he explodes in a frenzy of brutality. 

Crashing fists drive home, shaking his 
foe to the very core. Clutching talons rip 
and tear at every vital spot, seeking out 
and finding sensitive nerve centers. 

Flying feet find their mark; drive deep 
into an opponent's belly, crash down on 
his unprotected throat, batter his features 
to a bloody pulp. 

An unguarded area on his dazed foe's 
neck captures The Manchurian’s atten- 
tion. He gouges his fingers deep into the 
tender spot, locks his victim in the "Man- 
churian claw” hold. Howls of pain tear 
from the victim’s throat. He screams his 
submission to the referee, and the bell 
clangs to end the catnage. 

But The Manchurian’s blood-lust is not 
satisfied. 


mountains, he 


His clutching hands grip even tighter, 
as if trying to squeeze the very life out 
of the pain-wracked hulk before him. 
The frantic referee hastily calls for assist- 
ance, but even several ringside police have 
trouble separating the savage from his 
victim. Finally, they drag him to a corner, 
but still he strains to escape their clutches, 
his eyes fixed on the writhing opponent 
he has left behind, 

Dressing room attendants rush forward, 
tenderly lift the suffering man onto a 
stretcher. A macabre shadow passes over 
the Manchurian’s grim visage. He glances 
around, spies an opening and swiftly 
flashes through it and across the ring. 
Fans and attendants scatter as The Man- 
churian heads for the semi-conscious form 
on the stretcher. 

BIRD OF PREY 

Like a monstrous bird of prey, he 
swoops down on the unprotected man, 
fanatically groping for the vital neck area. 
Deeper and deeper the frenzied claws dig, 
until the stunned policemen realize what 
has happened. Their initial shock gone, 
they once more drag the Oriental away, 
pinning him ina corner until the agonized 
victim can be taken from the ring. 65 


Tearing away from the restraining 
hands, The Manchurian parades around 
the ring, hands raised high, An ancient 
incantation, its origins deep in the mys- 
teries of the East, bursts from his throat. 
Finally he leaves the ring, elbows his 
way through the horrified watchers, They 
are dead silent, They still cannot be 
that one man could be so barbaric, so 
merciless, so bloodthirsty. As he reaches 
the dressing room, their shock wears off, 
and they set up a howl for The Man- 
churian’s shaggy head. 

It’s like that every time the wild: 
beast from Manchuria enters a ring. 

What manner of man is this? If, 
deed, he is a man, We had our doubts. 
Certainly no human being could be so 
utterly without compassion or feeling for 
a suffering fellow man. 

We decided to find our the truth about 
The Manchurian, the sinister one from 
the Great Khingan mountains, It wasn’t 
easy. 

Our first gambit was a visit to the 
hotel where he stayed, We asked at the 
desk for kis room number, But the clerk 
us, open-mouthed and 


ieve 


ed 


only stared 
aghast. 

"Don't go up there!” he warned us, 
panic tinging his voice, “That madman 
might do anything. Why, when he checked 
in he didn’t say a word, just filled out the 
card and looked at me with those devilish 
slant eyes. There was nothing, but hate in 
that stare. I got the idea that he'd just 
as soon attack me as look at me! 

"We're not worried,” we said, in a 
braver tone than we felt, 

“Te’s your funeral!” the clerk shook his 
head, "He's in 418.” 

We knocked lightly, and a moment 
later a robed figure opened the portal, 
regarded us through diamond-hard black 
The Manchurian said nothing. 
“We'd like to interview you for . . 

That was as far as we got. The Man- 
churian growled deep in his throat, raised 
one scarred hand in an ominous gesture, 
By the time he had advanced a step, we 
were halfway to the elevator, too con- 
cerned with getting out of the hotel to 
look back. 

Our next ploy was to try for a dress- 
ing room interview. That plan was nipped 
in the bud when promoter Chuck Under- 
hill reported that the battling Asian refused 
to speak with anyone. 

Desperate for the i 


ide story, our last 


resort lay in Taro Myaki, the former 
Japanese Sumo wrestler turned Ametican- 
style grappler, The rugged Myaki regu- 
larly teams up with The Manchurian in 
tag-team contests, and we figured that he, 
better than anyone else, might he able to 
hel 


us, 
Il try,” replied Taro to our plea for 
an interview with the killer of the 
Orient. 

‘Weeks later, Myaki reported: “I think 
that he might see you, It was a. battle 
to get him to agree to juse a shore inte: 
view, but I finally persuaded him. He 
speaks no English, so I'll have to try to 
interpret for you.” 

We were grateful to Taro, but appr 
hensive about the prospects of spending 
time with the man many called “a bease 
of prey.” Shaky was the only word to 
describe our condition when Taro led us 
into the dressing room. 

The brief introductions over, we drew 
out our notebook, 

Taro sat between us and briefly ex- 
plained in pidgin Chinese what we want- 
ed, All the time the Oriental sat im- 
passively, fixing us with his cold, dark 
stare, Suspicion lurked in his eyes, a 
satanic smirk formed itself below his 
drooping Asian moustache, 

Tt was a short, tense interview, with 
those hate-filled eyes fixed on us, even 
when he replied to Myaki’s translations 
of our questions. The session went thi 
way: 

Q. Do you find that wrestlers in North 
America are tougher than those elsewhere? 

A.I come from a fighting tribe de- 
scended from the Khitan Tartars, from 
the mighty Khans themselves, All our 
lives, we have destroyed our enemies, 
None has been tougher than another- 
they all fall before our might, Th 
wrestlers are no different. I smash them 
all! There is no mercy for them! 

Q. How did you learn to wrestle? Who 
trained you? 

A. My honorable father taught me, not 
how to wrestle, but how to destroy my 
enemies. It is no different in the ring than 
in my native mountains. I destroy men in 
any way possible, 

Q. Where have you wrestled? 

A. I have destroyed men all over the 
world. In Mexico, a crowd of 25,000 
tried to attack me when I smashed their 
fayorite, I broke one man’s back when he 
touched me. The rest were cowardly and 


66 sonny Pascua flips the Manchurian over his shoulder here, hut latter recovered, and won match. 


retreated. I haye shattered men in the 
United States, in Canada, England, France, 
and North Africa. I-annihilate men every- 
where I go, They do not know that I will 
kill them, and they try to fight back. 
They are stupid to fight my power! 

Q. Hasn't any man ever stood up to 
you? 

A. All of them are pitiful in their 
defense. Some might last longer than 
others. In Mexico, The Blue Demon lasted 
for 90 minutes, But he is an exception. 
He is a warrior like-The Manchurian, and 
knows how to fight. 

Q. You mean that no one else has 
stayed that long with you? 

A. No one! I smash them all with my 
“Manchurian cobra” hold, In Europe, I 
broke the necks of seyeral men who fool- 
ishly tried to resist the cobra, They were 
foolish, and they were smashed! Just as 
others were left in agony when they 
resisted the “claw.” (His hands twisted 
convulsively into a talon-like position 
when he mentioned the claw. His eyes 
conyeyed the hint that he would just as 
soon be using the death-grip on us as 
talking with us.) 

Q, We understand that several at- 
tempts have been made to kill you. Is 
that right? 

A, Attempts is all they were, I smashed 
my attackers as I smash anyone who faces 
me. I didn't report that matter to your 
police, for my tormenters had already 
been punished, Your justice is too tender, 
The justice of The Manchurian is strong, 
swift and indestructible! 

‘The reader may think the above is a 
bit strong; that no one, but no one, is 
this hateful, this hell-bent on de: 
Bur there is. 

(Anyone who witnessed the annihila- 
tion of top-ranked Rocky Columbo, a 
man who can take care of himself against 
the best the mat world has to offer, 
knows there is one man like this—The 
Manchurian, 

(The Manchurian didn't wrestle Col- 
umbo; he didn’t fight him, He strangled, 
smashed, battered, rended and tore him 
until Rocky resembled a bloody rag doll.) 

But back to the interview. 

The Manchurian was becoming rest- 
less, He stood up, paced the room like 
a caged beast, never taking the flinty gaze 
of his cruel eyes off us. 

“You'd better leave,” warned Taro 
Myaki hastily. “I've seen this happen 
before!” 

We muttered our thanks to Myaki, 
backed quickly to the door and scamp- 
ered outside, Just then, a gutteral roar of 
rage filled the stuffy dressing room. 

A moment later, Myaki emerged, 

“He’s filling himself up with hate,” 
murmured Taro, half to himself, “He 
even scares me when he acts like that. 
Some night he’s liable to turn on me in 
the ring!” 

Now, Taro Myaki is scared of no man 
alive. But is The Manchurian a man? Of 
course he is . . . we think. e 


PICTURE OF 
THE MONTH 


TAG TEAM wrestling can be a hectic 
affair, as seen here. Pepper Gomez, 
astride partner Haystack Calhoun’s 
shoulders, helps squash The Alaskan 
and his partner, Ray Stevens. 


BIG HANDSOME Don DeNucci has 
size, strength and skill. Here, he 
easily ties up a fallen opponent. 


DON DENUCCI 
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EVEN WITH only one foot on the 
mat, Don intain contro} 
over his farlie Kulani. 
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GRAPPLING GONDOLIER 


IT’S A BIG SWITCH FROM A WATER- 
TAXI IN VENICE TO A TEXAS “DEATH 
MATCH,” BUT “DENUCH” HAS MADE IT 69 
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THOUGH HE used to “pole” a gondola in Venice, “Denuch” goes rowing here with legs of Art Neilson, 


By Jim Scott 


ATE one Saturday night, Don De- 
Nucci sat on a bench in the dressing 

room of the Cow Palace in San Francisco, 
daubing a wet towel against his bleeding 


nose. Rivulets of perspiration and bloods 


flowed down the hairy bisecting 
his chest. 

He didn’t exactly make the prettiest of 
pictures, but it was a far livelier one than 
that to be found back in the ring. There 
lay Ray Stevens, a battered, unconscious 
hulk of human wreckage from a 40- 
minute Texas “death match, 

DeNucci, a handsome 29-year-old vet- 
eran of seven. years in professional wres- 
ding, bad won, or at least survived, the 
match, but he wasn’t rejoicing. 

"What have I come to?” he asked pro- 
moter Roy Shire. "I am a gentle man. But 
this Stevens! What a scoundrel he is. Still, 
I shouldn't have lost my temper. Mon 
Dieu, he isn’t dead, is he? 

“He's coming out of it ali right,” said 
Shire. 

“That is good,” sighed the wide-eyed 
Italian. “But this is no business for me. 
Do you know, Roy, I was a gondolier in 
Venice. I sang. I played the sweet music 


valley 


on the guitar. This life, she was so good.” 

“But how was the pay?” interrupted 
Shire. 

“Oh, ho, you have me there,” DeNu: 
brightened. "The pay, she was not goo 

“Now how is this?” said Roy as he 
handed Don a $5,000 check. "There'll be 
more after we get an accounting. We had 
a paid crowd of 13,506. The gate came to 
$42,365. If it hadn't rained so hard, we'd 
have sold out. Still, we almost did.” 

“I'm beginning to feel better alread: 
“Denuch,” stuffed the check 
into the pocket of his fine Italian-made 
suit and headed for the showers. 

As they talked, there came a loud knock 
on the dressing room door. Shire opened 
it a crack and beheld a mob of screaming 
women, 

“Here’s something for the big boy,” said 
young woman as she handed 
Roy an expensive jacket. 

“I guess they never saw a match like 
this,” Shire commented later. “Well, 
neither have 

END OF A MATCH 

Stevens had won three falls to De- 

Nucci’s two but in a Texas “death match” 


said as he 


an attraciv 


the winner is the one who disables his 
‘opponent so that he cannot continue. 

DeNucci had gone somewhat berserk 
after Stevens had landed on him with his 
“bombs away” as Don was resting during 
the intermission. 

Three times DeNucci grabbed Stevens 
by the seat of his pants and the back of 
his neck and slammed him into the ring 
post. After his head had banged off the 
pole for the third time, Stevens fell un- 
conscious to the canvas, 

Next day Don was feeling much better 
about wrestling as he headed for the bank. 
Crossing the street, he waited for one car, 
failed to see another. 

“Look out, Dentic 
woman. 

“It’s pretty nice to be recognized like 
that by strangers,” DeNucci told the 
writer. “Especially pretty women, San 
Francisco is a wonderful city, So much 
like Venice. 

But Stevens wasn’t feeling so good. 
“That guy doesn’t know what he’s doing,” 
charged Ray. “Why he’s more of a prize 
fighter than a wrestler. If he’s going to use 
his fist, let him take up boxing.” 

"Was that a karate punch you used on 
Stevens?” DeNucci was asked. 

“No, that’s just an old American right 
hand. I picked it up watching fights.” 

Actually DeNucci never calls on this 
slightly illegal punch unless he’s in 
trouble. His favorite weapons are the 
“Italian backbreaker,” which exerts fear- 
ful pressure on the spine, and the “Italian 
cradle,” a crunching version of the Amer- 
ican “small-package.” 

FIRSTBREAK 

It was Stevens who unwittingly pro- 
vided DeNucci with his first real break. 
After four years in Canada, Don had come 
down to the U.S. to try his luck late last 
summer. 

One of his early assignments was a TV- 
station bout at Oakland’s KTVU. Stevens 
was to have gone on earlier but his oppon- 
ent had neglected to appear. 

Impatient, DeNucci stepped into the 
ring for his match, Stevens bristled at the 
intrusion. 

“Get out of here, you foreigner,” yelled 
Ray. When DeNucci held his ground, 
Stevens swung at him. “Now beat it, 
bum,” he ordered. 

Infuriated, DeNucci picked up Ray like 
a baby and threw him comple: 
ring. Stevens landed flat on his stomach 
on the concrete floor. Unable to rise, he 
was carted out. 

Seldom before have wrestling aficion- 
ados seen such an awesome exhibition of 
raw strength. Immediately, they, as well 
as DeNucci, began to demand that he be 
given a chance at Stevens’ title. 

Before this could happen, promoter 
Shire ruled that DeNucci must first prove 
himself. 

“Tl give you one of our toughest boys 
—Stan Neilson,” he told Don. “If you can 
take him, you can have Stevens. Provid- 
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ing Stevens wants anymore of you, of 
course.” 

Stan is one-half of a blond, brother tag 
team and, if there’s anything he enjoys, it’s 
gumming things up for a newly-arrived 
foreigner. Bue Denuch proved something 
entirely different. Determined not to muff 
his chance, Don brought all his brutal 
strength to bear on Neilson and early 
pummeled him into submission, 

This set the stage for DeNucci’s famous 
grudge match with Stevens at the Cow 
Palace last September, Before a jam- 
packed crowd of nearly 16,000, the pair 
went at each other, tooth and nail, elbow 
and fist Soon blood was flowing in a 


match for him with Stevens. The officials 
finally agreed after Shire had promised 
them that the referee would safeguard 
against either wrestler’s destruction, 
DeNucci didn’t completely destroy 
Stevens but he did usurp his champion- 
ship, which hurt about as much. 
(Editor's Note: ‘In a return 
Stevens regained the title.) 
ELEGANT FIGURE 
Outside the ring, Denuch is as genteel 
as San Francisco’s swirling nocturnal fog. 
Sparkling brown eyes and wavy dark hair 
enhance his muscular charms. Broad are 
his shoulders, slender is his waist and 250 
pounds look naught but elegant on his 


match, 


THE GIVE-and-take of big-time wrestling is rough and brutal, Here, Don takes hard slam from Art Neilson and then returns the favor. 


Lazy Susan platter of antipasto, rich in 
crab, cayiar and tidbits, followed by thick 
minestrone, tossed salad and plump ravioli, 

In fact, Don lists cooking as one of his 
main hobbies, secondary only to girls, 
among whom he has a wide selection, At 
29, Denuch still plays the field, still is a 
happy bachelor. 

For exercise, he enjoys skin diving 
("Sometime I must try a shark,” he 
joshed) and swimming; for relaxation, his 
record album of semi-classics and good 
books. He neither smokes nor drinks, goes 
to mass nearly every Sunday. 

At the University of Venice, he learned 
to speak French, but English, which he's 


Don’s Popularity Is Understand- 


able - He’s A Hero. . . Really! 


tapestry right out of a Chicago stockyards 
scene. 

After 60 minutes of carnage, the bout 
was declared a draw by the referee. Both 
grapplers, as well as the mat, and a fair 
number of spectators at ringside, were 
splattered with blood. 

Denuch was incensed by the decision. 
He was still unbeaten, Yet he had no title 
to show for it. Worse, the American Wres- 
ting Alliance ruled that the pair could 
not meet again. Such was the hate each 
held for the other, it was feared someone 
might be killed. 

When DeNucci continued to make 
minestrone of his opponents, Shire appeal- 
ed to the Alliance to sanction another 


6-3 frame. 

And Don has the clothes to match his 
chassis, All of his 20 suits are from Milan, 
Italy. The suits are fashioned from his 
measurements, and a San Francisco Italian 
tailor adds the finishing touches. Don 
favors Italian silk mohair. When he goes 
East to wrestle, he always enplanes with at 
least four suits in a plastic bag over his 
shoulder. 

Don also is some shakes as a chef. In 
fact, fixing things in the kitchen gives hm 
about as much pleasure as fixing Stevens. 
He delights his friends by treating them 
with such authentic Italian dishes as 
Lasagne (broad noodles baked with 
cheese, chicken and mushrooms) and his 


picked up on the run, gives him as much 
trouble as Stevens, Don can handle our 
idiom, all right, but he’s thrown by our 
verb tenses. 

Besides all this, DeNucci qualifies as a 
hero, literally. 

While driving with a young friend on 
a highway near Montreal in 1961, he 
came upon a youth pinned under his upset 
Chevrolet hardtop. 

Braking his car, Don hurried to the 
rescue. “Here,” he told his friend, “I'll life 
the car off the boy and, when I do, you 
pull him out.” 

As the crushed lad screamed in agony, 
the powerful wrestler leaned into the 
auto, lifted with all his strength, and the 


kid was pulled out by Don's friend. 

‘The Montreal papers carried front-page 
pictures of the muscular rescuer, and the 
boy’s father gave Denuch a $300 reward. 
But lifting cars is old hat for Don, On 
another occasion near Montreal, he came 
upon a police officer caught with a flat 
tire and no jack. So he held up the car 
while the cop changed the tire, 

Nothing seems to phase the strong boy. 


BATTLE WITH A BULL 

One morning in Santa Maria, Italy, 
Don went to the bull ring to watch his 
friend, an apprentice toreador. The youth 
seemed to be doing well, when, suddenly, 
the bull tossed him. Injured; the youngster 
was unable to run, The bull crouched, 
preparatory to another charge. 

Realizing the danger, DeNucci at once 
leaped over the clectrically-charged wall 
and ran to his friend's rescue. 

Now the bull was upon them. Don had 
never tangled with a bull, and he knew 
not a thing about fighting one. So he 
grabbed the first thing handy—the horns. 
Twisting with all his might and throwing 
himself into the spin, he was able to down 
the bull and hustle his friend to safety. 

DeNucci’s career has been remarkably 
free of injury. His only two injuries hap- 
pened in Canada. He was out with a dam- 
aged knee six weeks after Killer Kowalski 
had tossed him onto a table in Montreal. 
And, in Toronto, Don injured his shoul- 


der and left arm when he was dropped 
off the turnbuckle, This grounded him for 
three weeks. 

Don comes by his size naturally, His 
father, Luigi, goes 6-2, and Don's two 
brothers are the same height. 

Although skinny as a youth, Don be- 
came an all-around athlete in high school 
in Venice. When he was 16, he went to 
work in the summer for his uncle in con- 
struction as a means of building up his 
body. It worked. Later, as.a soccer star at 
the University of Venice, Don weighed 
200 pounds, At night, he paddled a “taxi” 
down the canals while singing to his fares. 

Tt was at the University that DeNucci 
took up wrestling~Greco-Roman. After 
college, Don turned pro at the age of 22. 
He wrestled mostly in England and 
France, where he was discovered by Jack 
Britton, a Canadian promoter. Impressed 
by his size and good looks, Britton 
brought DeNucci to Montreal, 

"I found wrestling in North America so 
different,” he recalled. “I know 
what to make of it when I caught my first 
judo chop on the chin. 

“But I soon began to like this free- 
wheeling style of wrestling—particularly 
Now I can fully satisfy my love 
an food. And girls. I should be 
able to be what you call a top-notcher 
for a long time. The American men are 
full of tricks. But they are not as strong 
as the Denuch.” 
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DEFENDERS 
OF PRIVACY 


By Ed Laborwit 


N a stormy night not too long ago, 

two men, their black leather suit- 
cases within an arm’s length, sat quietly 
in an airport waiting room. They neither 
spoke, nor looked up when other passen- 
gers strolled past. 

It was a small terminal on the out- 
skirts of a Southern city. The sky outside 
was black, and the airline schedule had 
been pushed back almost an hour. 

Despite the delay, the two men did not 
speak, but continued to stare out the 
large window that faced the main run- 
way. They wore almost identical clothing 

blue suits, white shirts and matching 
ties, 


For A Decade Fans 
And Foes Have Sought 
In Vain The Identity 
Of This Pair From 
Parts Unknown 


If one didn’t know who they were, it 
would appear that they were just two 
ordinary passengers waiting for a plane 
that was overdue. 

But, one man did know who they 
were. He sat in the rear of the terminal, 
his eyes glancing over a newspaper at 
the two quiet men. 

This man knew the pair were not just 
occasional travelers, but two globe-trot- 
ting, mask-wearing wrestlers—the Great 
Bolo and his tag-team partner, Bolo, And 

ee : the man had one thought in mind: To 

WHEN BOBBY Red Cloud tries to unmask the Great Bolo (foreground), Bolo comes up from behind. take a picture that would rock the pro- 
fessional wrestling world, and, in all 

likelihood, wreck completely the 10-year 

careers of two athletes, who have tried 

very hard to keep their private identities 

| HE GRE A | a secret. But the fellow never got the 
picture. Seems he had thought of every- 

thing except the fact that the Bolo boys 


are wise to this sort of tomfoole: 
That night at the airport, the Great 
Bolos made their connection. The man 
with the camera missed his. And the 
Bolos, today, recall the close call, saying: 
oer “This is how it is, and this is how it will _ 


always be. But no one, as long as we NOW...Look Younger...Feel Younger 


can see them, will ever take our picture ..-More Attractive with Amazing New 


IMIAN POWER 


with our masks off. We busted that fel- 
low’s camera, which was lucky for him. 
We could have busted his head.” 

These two men, who differ only slightly 
in size, rate as one of the finest pro mat 


Pi 


attractions today. They speak of them- FIGURE BELT! 


selves as “diplomats,” yet they will not 
take that trend of thought any further. 
They tell you that they've made a potful 
of money in the business, but here, too, 
they won't go into a lengthy discussion. 
The fact is, what they won't say about 
their backgrounds far outweighs what 
one can piece together. They leave gaping 
holes in their stories and feel no com- 
pulsion to fill them, Indeed, one gets the 
distinct. impression that they are glad 
when an interview is over and their 
identities still reside in a mysterious 
realm of secrecy. 

What one does find out, though, is 
interesting. The story is about two men, 
two masks and a 10-year struggle to keep 
all four functioning as an inseparable 
unit. 
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and working regularly, but we were two 
men on two different treadmills. We met 
and discussed our mutual situations, 
coming up with the idea that the two 
of us could make more money and be 
more successful, working together than 
separately. 

“We both went to college for an educa- 
tion, but the lure of professional wres- 
tling was too strong, We never thought 
that we'd become more interested in 
money, but that’s the way it is. The 
wrestling game has been good to us, and 
we have no regrets. Someday, maybe, we'll 
return to the books, but that day will 
come only when we can no longer draw 
crowds that would make the ones at a 
ball park look sick.” 

CURIOSITY WORKS 

The Great Bolo says that he and his 
partner “met.” The truth behind this 
partnership is that they were introduced 
by a mutual friend, Ten years ago, the 
tag team was the “big thing,” and it was 
a natural to think in terms of such a 
hookup. 

“We tried it once, just out of curiosity, 
and it worked,” says the Great one. “I 
guess you could say we clicked. Our 
styles were the same and we worked well 
together. 

“After that, it was a simple matter of 
deciding how lucrative and beneficial a 
team would be. We soon found out and, 
today, we feel it was the most important 
decision of our live: 

The team was formed, but the masks 
came later, 

“The first idea we had when we put 
on the masks was to prevent any injury 
to our faces,” offers the team’s brawny 
spokesman. “It was not a gimmick, but 
it drew the crowds. This made our job 
all the more interesting, but it was not 
our. original idea. 

“There's an art to this sport of pro- 
fessional wrestling, and at first our task 
was made more difficult with the masks, 
We always had to watch from behind, 
more so than the average wrestler, It 
took us a year to get used to the face 
covering, but again, we have no regrets.” 

Actually, the Bolos relationship to their 
masks goes deeper and is unique in 
Professional wrestling. There are other 
“masked men,” but most treat their dis- 
guise as a gimmick. To the Bolos the 
mask is something more—an almost mys- 
tical symbol of their right to privacy. As 
GB puts it: “After we put on the masks 
we became successful and became public 
figures. That made us determined not to 
take the masks off because we wanted to 
keep our private lives private. We like it 
that way, and we'll defend our privacy, 
too.” 

If there is one key to this team’s suc- 
cess, it can be traced back to this state- 
ment. Every time they enter the ring, 
they “defend” that privacy. It has been 
@ perpetual war. 

When the two Bolos enter the ring, as 


they did recently for a match against the 

nationally-ranked Kentuckians, they are 

announced as residents from “parts un- 

known.” That’s the way they like it. 

Their weights and heights are secret, too. 
SPY BUSINESS 

The Great Bolo says: “We are not in 
the spy business, but our opponents think 
they are, Our basic thought when we 
enter the ring is co win, We want to get 
it over as soon as possible, and without 
injury to ourselves. 

“But we are always on the defense. We 
have to guard against the ripping and 
pulling of our masks. Maybe this is what 
brings the crowds to see us, but we'd 
rather just wrestle. However, it’s becoming 
more and more difficult for us to do just 
that.” 

If the Bolos are not in the “spy 
business,” they are very close to it, 

“People have followed us 100 miles at 
night,” they explain. "They follow us in 
cabs, wait for us after a match, and do 
all sorts of strange things that could 


THE BOLOS shout defiance from lockerroom. 


reveal to the world our identity. No 
scheme has worked, and we will cer- 
tainly not let this happen to us in the 
ting, where we can defend our secret 
with overwhelming strength.” 

Bolo adds this thought: “We have been 
successful to the point where a crowd of 
3,000 is considered small. When we wres- 
tled in Japan, more than 40,000 fans 
turned out to see us. Why is this? I think 
the only way to answer that is that we 
have appeal to the masses, We have that 
appeal because we have the talent. 

“We look at every match as a separate 
and distinct conflict. We have been in 
this business too long to think of it any 
other way. Together, in the ring, we 
know each other's moves and thoughts. 
Basically, we are in the business of antici- 
pation, and, we're good at 

"Oh, we have been beaten, but it is no 
disgrace to submit, because we are not 
super-human. We are businessmen just 
like, say, a furniture salesman. The dif- 
ference is our customers—the fans—and 
our competition—our foes—don't 
with whom they are dealing. And they 
never will either. 

The Bolos have been accused of using 
“foreign objects” in the ring, How do 
they answer this charge? 

“We don’t feel we have to resort to 
those tactics, but if we have to, we will,” 
says GB. “Up to now, we've been accused 
many times, but there's not one man who 
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RESULTS GUARANTEED OR MONEY 

For healthy body-bullding sport—and for 
fion—Judo is a must. today, To. combat the rising 
wave of attacks and robberies, Capt. M. G. Harvey 
has decided to make this high-speed police system 
available to the public. Only 30 minutes a week 
enable you to throw any man regardless of size or 
weight! Learn art of speed and surprise! Foil oppo- 
nent’s every action! Step-by-step self-instruction pic- 
tures show how to disarm a hood who attacks with 
knife, club or pistol! How to throw a man who has 
you down! Break strangle holds, bear hugs, arm 
locks, full or half Nelsons! Hold your captive secure 
till police come! 
PROMPT ACTION REWARD! Limited supply of 
these books contains all 12 regular lessons plus 13t 
lesson on Atewaza, forbidden art of attacking vit 
points. Copywrited chart shows all 61 pressure points, 
9 s0 vital even a jab with fingertips can cripple! 
Learn 15 simple blows which are outlawed in any 
sporting event unless a resuscitation expert is pres- 
ent! Don’t risk disappointment! Life you save may 
be your own! Rush your order TODAY. 


—Master Judo Fast on Money-Back Guarantee = 


| EMERSON BOOKS, Inca Dept, 7-P 1 
251 W. 19 St., New York 11 Hl 
T enclose only $2.95 for Capt. Harvey’s 12-lesson 


course Self Defense by Judo, plus techniques for | 
[it areas, pressure points and forbidden blows. | 
Tf not delighted with new power this book gives, 
| Pu ceturn it within ten days for immediate refund. | 
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NOW MASTER 


‘STEP INTO A WORLD OF NEW POWER. Yes, it is 
true! The very first day you receive this amazing 
book you'll be able to thrill and astound your 
friends by performing feats of hypnotism just like 
a professional. 

NEW POWER — NEW CONTROL. Acknowledged by 
fellow professionals as one of the world’s masters 
of the art and science of hypnotism, the author 
tells you his secrets. Step by step he shows you 
how fo hypnotize — how to prepare a subject — 
how to break down resistance — how to unstill the 
trance. You learn, word for word, the language, 
the gestures, the tone of voice to use. You'll di 
cover the secret of the “invisible cord” that ties a 
subject to you even more deeply. Easily, quickly, 
you'll master the “'secrets of the craft” as if the 
author himself were standing next to you showing 
you how. 


HYPHOTIZE THE SAME DAY. Think of it! 
The vory same day you receive 
ICCESSFUL HYPNOTISM 


HYPNOTISM“% 


THIS EASY WAY 


you'll Be able to hypnotize any person you want. 
age after page of “how to” photos show the 
method the author uses — a method that’s been 
successful thousands of times. 

COMPLETE WITH ACTUAL CASE HISTORIES. Covers 
stage, medical, psychiatric and self help hypno- 
tism including case histories. Shows how to hypno- 
tize even the most difficult subjects. Answers 
hundreds of questions such as: Can a person be 
hypnotized against his will? Can he be made to 
commit a crime? Is sexual seduction possible under 
hypnotism? And hundreds of other questions. 


MLUSTRATED. 
WITH PAGES OF 
“How To" 
PHOTOGRAPHS. 
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BOND BOOK CO., Dept. HP-356 


43 West Gist St., New York 23 
Tr get a prompt refund of the purchase price if not fully 
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DD Lenclose $2.49 (not $4.00) Send it prepaid. 


Rush Successful Hypnotism for 10 days trial. 


Send COD I'll pay postman plus charges. 
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Did you ever come out second best in a 
discussion...see your proposal voted down 
...lose a raise or sale... when all the facts 
were on your side? 

Don’t ever let it happen again! 

In his new book, THE ART OF ARGU- 
MENT, Giles St. Aubyn shows you how to 
nail your opponents’ appeals to prejudice 
and emotion for what they are. You learn 
how to think clearly... arrange your 
thoughts logically... present convine- 
ingly, whether verbally or in writing, for- 
mally or informally. 

Infinitely more useful for most people 
than a post-graduate course in logic, St. 
Aubyn’s approach is excitingly easy to 
master. It is based on situations which 
arise almost daily in family and business 
life, in conferences and meetings at church, 


lodge and PTA groups. 

Once you learn to spot “special plead- 
ings” and “emotive terms” in the argument 
of your adversary, there are very simple 
ways to overcome them with irrefutable 
Teason. 

Learn, too, how to separate facts from 
empty words in political platforms, news- 
paper stories, advertisements. How to judge 
impartially the pros and cons of tax re- 
duction, racial equality, cigarette smok- 
ing, Medicare. And see how this mastery 
of logic benefits you in every phase of life! 
TRY THIS VITAL NEW APPROACH 

TO SUCCESS—AT OUR RISK! 
Read The Art of Argument and put its 
commonsense principles to use. You must 
find yourself winning support for your 
every constructive aim, or simply return 
the book after 30 days for immediate 
refund. You risk nothing! Mail only 
$2.95 now to 
EMERSON BOOKS, Inc., Dept. 5? 
251 W. 19th St. New York 11,N. Y. 
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GEORGE BECKER ties up The Great Bolo in mid-ring, but GB twists head so that his mask is safe. 


HAVING WON match, Bobby and 


can prove such an accusation, Our talent 
is good enough for us, and the success 
we've experienced is proof enough to 
back up that statement.” 

Bolo puts it this way: “I'll tell you one 
thing, though. If we did use what you 
call ‘foreign objects, the other team in 
the ring would know about it very 
quickly.” 

AGGRESSIVE TEAM 

The Bolos are an aggressive team. They 
haye battled the best in the pro wrestling 
world, and they readily admit that the 
past 10 years in the ring have brought 
many rough moments. 

“We took a pledge in the beginning,” 
Bolo explains, “and we still honor that 
pledge, today—to make it a fight right 
from the opening bell. In all of our 
matches, we take advantage of every op- 
portunity given us. That’s the way we've 
been taught, or, rather, that’s the way 
we've taught each other. 

“Our opponents want to get us down, 
and keep us in that position, but we're 
too competitive for that. A great football 
player like Jimmy Brown of the Cleve- 
land Browns runs close to 2,000 yards a 
season, takes an awful beating in the 
process, but keeps on running just the 
same. It’s the same in our case. If we 
are forced down, we'll bounce, so to 
speak, right back into the fight.” 

After 10 years together, the Bolos are 


cg ee 2 - 
George go to work on masks, but the Bolos fought them off. 


satisfied with their success, but not with 
their image. 

"The crowds and the promoters think 
of us as villains,” says GB. “We really 
don’t understand it. If they used the word 
to indicate our sing spirit, we'd go along 
with the description. But we know they 
don’t mean it that way, and it’s a bad 
rap. 

“The man who calls us villain doesn’t 
know what he’s talking about. We've 
faced some of the dirtiest men in the ring, 
and still we must take the abuse, all of 
it unfounded, from the fans. In Europe, 
the crowds appreciated our talent, and 
it's an image we'd like to convey in this 
country. 

“But you can’t change people. They 
make up their own images. They pay to 
see two men with brute strength and 
the mystery of a mask, and, despite re- 
peated demonstrations of our combined 
skill, all they see are villains. Guess they 
just can’t recognize anything if it’s partly 
concealed.” 

There are other masked wrestling teams 
on the pro circuit today, but the Bolos 
fear none of them. 

“We'll take on any of them, anytime,” 
says GB, “Wouldn't that be a great 
match? Two teams trying to unmask 
each other.” 

Come to think of it, that might be a 
dandy mat attraction! e 


A Master Hypnotist 
REVEALS HIS SECRETS 


Melvin Powers, the world’s leading 
professional hypnotist and author 
of 7 books, offers you by mail the 
same course he teaches at his 
famous Hollywood school of hyp- 
nosis. 

Mr. Powers shows you, step-by- 
step, how you can easily learn to 
master this fascinating science. He 
does not merely write about the 
subject, but gives you the exact 
words that are used to induce hyp- 
nosis and self-hypnosis. 

Here’s what you'll learn: 


The History of Hypnosis. Facts 
About Hypnotism. What Every Hyp- 
notist Should Know. How to Hyp- 
notize Your Subject. The Psycho- 
logical Approach and Technique. 
You Can Hypnotize Anyone. How 
to Hypnotize Difficult Subjects. Ad- 
vanced Methods of Hypnotism. 8 
iginal Techniques for Inducing 
Deep Hypnosis”. Self-Hypnosis: 
How to Hypnotize Yourself. 
New Procedures for Acquiring Self- 
Hypnosis. Waking Hypnosis. Se- 
crets of the Stage Hypnotist. How 
“Instantaneous Hypnosis” Is Ac- 
complished. The Psychology of 
Hypnotic Suggestions. Psychother- 
apy. Hypnotic Techniques in Psy- 
chotherapy. The Utility of Sugges. 
tions. Hypnotism Does Help. Sleep 
and Learn 
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ERNIE LADD 


I use in wrestling. Instead of two men, 
I'm up against one opponent, except some- 
times it seems like two or three men if 
he's the villain type. Again, the challenge 
of out-dueling your opponent becomes 
uppermost in your mind and you call 
upon your instincts, your strength, speed 
and agility to win your match, 

In all the years I've competed in ath- 
letics, I've been fortunate enough to be 
associated with winners, It was that way 
at Wallace High School in Orange, and 
also at Grambling College. Some pretty 
fair athletes played football at Grambling 
.". fellows like Tank Younger of the 
Rams; Roosevelt Taylor of the Bears; 
Willie Davis of the Green Bay Packers; 
Junious Buchanan of the Kansas City 
Chiefs; and Garland Boyette of the St. 
Louis Cardinals, 

Many people ask how I went about 


building up my body and my strength. 
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SHORT STORIES 


Says Leslie Goodwins, 
famous Hollywood director of such outstanding 


shows as 4 Star Theatre, 77 Sunset Strip, 
Hawaiian Eye — just to name a few. 
‘A RARE OPPORTUNITY! Send Story for FREE examin~' 
ation to: LESLIE GOODWINS PRODUCTIONS 
862 N. Fairfax, Hollywood 46, Calif, Dept. 2329 
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An Amazing Invention =—“Magic Art Reproducer” 
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Instantly! 
) You Can Draw Your Family, 


Friends, Anything From 
REAL LIFE— Like An Artist... 
Even if You CAN’T DRAW 
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ALSO EXCELLENT FOR EVERY OTHER 
TYPE OF DRAWING AND HOBBY! 
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Well, I started out in Orange working 
on the docks, taking on odd construction 
jobs. This helped me develop my muscles 
and body, although I was always tall, 
I guess you can say I come from a big 
family. My mother is six feet tall and 
weighs 245 pounds and my father is 
6-6 and weighs 265. 
LOVE FOR SPORTS 

Sports have pretty much been my whole 
life, When I’m not participating in sports, 
I like to watch the Los Angeles Lakers in 
action. I can't seem to get enough of 
athletics, Watching fellows with as much 
skill as Elgin Baylor, Jerry West and Dick 
Barnett of the Lakers and Bill Russell of 
the Celtics always gives me a thrill. I 
like sports all right, but I also enjoy a 
quiet evening ac home with my wife and 
10-month old son. I wish I didn’t have 
to spend so much time traveling to and 
from cities for my wrestling bouts, so I 
could be at.home more often. 

Building a reputation in wrestling takes 
time, There are wrestling fans who have 
followed the sport every week for many 
years, They are very vocal fans. If they 
like you, they're with you all the way. 
If you're dirty, they're on you all the 
time, I honestly feel that a guy like 
Blassie is such a drawing card because 
the fans come to see him get beat, not to 
see him win, He draws big crowds every 
place he wrestles because the fans are 
hoping somebody will teach him a lesson, 

Personally, 1 have a great deal of re- 
spect for a fellow like Leo Nomellini, 
who made a great contribution to both 
wrestling and football. But I don’t pattern 
myself after him; in fact,.I don’t copy 
anybody's style, I have my own. style 
and I'm trying to develop it, At my age, 
I have lots to learn and everything I 
pick up will make a better athlete of me. 

I'm often asked to comment on the Na- 
tional Football League and its refusal to 
meet the American Football League in a 
playoff. Some day both leagues will be 
equal. Right now, the NFL has the ex- 
perience over the AFL, But a player really 
doesn’t become established in pro ball 
until his sixth or seyenth season. We don’t 
have many in the AFL with that much ex- 
perience in pro ball because it's a new 
league. Buc it won't be long now before 
the champions of both leagues play in a 
title match, Like Joe Louis once said: 
‘You can run but you can't hide” A 
pallplayer is a ballplayer regardless of 
his league affiliation, It won't take us as 
Jong to catch up with the NFL as some 
people think. 

In the meantime, my goal is to continue 
improving myself both as a football play- 
er and a wrestler. I'll say this for wres- 
tling—it sure keeps a man in shape. If he 
isn’t in top condition, he can’t last in this 
business. That's what makes wrestling so 
tough. It’s demanding on your stamina 
but it pays off when you get your hand 
raised. That's the main thing. Nothing 
else counts, e 


AND IN THIS CORNER 
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nous with repetition, Besides, boxers do 
a better job of it. In any event, it doesn't 
add up to wrestling, and eventually specta- 
tors grow weary of it. 

If you're not convinced by the above, 
then try this test: Next time you come 
away from an evening at the matches 
and you are not quite satisfied, think back 
over the entire card. Five will get you 
ten, the matches consisted of little more 
than what we call Chinese wrestling 
(translation—chop chop). And, whether 
you realize it or not, such wrestling will 
not increase your enthusiasm for the sport. 

Fortunately, there are some wha do 
realize this, even if the fans and the 
wrestlers don’t, and they are the pro- 
moters. As a rule, they are a favorite 
target for managers, fans and writers, but 
they are keenly aware that their business 
depends on swift action, and they demand 
it. They don’t always get it, but that’s 
because many a big wrestler with a big 
name prefers to take the easy way out. 
And that’s where they'll wind up. 

* # 

‘One of the exceptions to the above, at 
least in our eyes, is The Giant Baba, He's 
been accused of using everything from 
karate to yoodoo to win his matches, but 
if he does, he does it with susprising speed 
and agility. One thing’s for sure—he'll 
never be faulted for lack of action, As a 
result, he’s the hottest thing around since 
the rising sun, 

He impressed us greatly in his New 
York debut even though he lost to Bruno 
Sammartino, But that can hardly be held 
against him, ‘There’s hardly a man alive 
who can handle Bruno, but Baba gave it 
the best try we've seen in some time. Wi 
or lose, he’s worth a look, and it just so 
happens we have a feature article on him 


this month; so, you can look for yourself. 
se OR 


There have been complaints in this 
corner in the past concerning the imagina- 
tive if not downright fictituous manner in 
which some promoters “bill” wrestlers. 
‘Those complaints still stand, but it is a 
little difficult for anyone to feel outraged 
by ic all, because there is little harm in 
the practice, However, there is a promo- 
tional practice popular in England now 
which does make us indignant. It 
seems that matches involving wrestlers of 
different racial origins are billed as “black 
versus white.” It's hard for us to believe 
that this is what ie takes to draw English 
fans through the turnstiles, but apparently 
the promoters believe it. And, if they are 
right, then the Empire has taken a sad 
turn, indeed, 

‘A man’s race is an undeniable fact, but 
it is certainly not his measure. In sports, 
he must stand or fall on his ability, not 
his ancestors, We are not so naive as to 
believe that prejudice does not exist in 
this world, but we are intelligent enough 
to know that there is n0 justification for 


the exploitation of that prejudice. And 
that’s. just what “black versus white” 
billing is. It is unnecessary, irresponsible 
and inexcusable. Certainly, it has no place 
in sports. 
eee 

George(The Catalina Comet)Drake 
dropped us a line, and some wrestling 
programs, after a tour abroad. George had 
something like 80 matches in four months, 
which is a pretty stiff schedule, but he 
apparently thrives on it, After trips to 
Puerto Rico and Hawaii, he intends to 
return, this time to Germany and Austria, 
as well as England. 

George said that his last tour was 
“successful,” and we believe him. Not that 
we take everyone at their word, but before 
the tour began, Charles Mascall, who oc- 
casionally contributes to this. publication, 
wrote in London's “Wrestling Review,” 
that George's two toughest foes would be 
Tibor Szakacs of Hungary and George 
Gordienko of Canada. “If Drake,” wrote 
Mascall, “can break even with these two 
=the best heavyweights in Europe, bar 
none—or beat them, he will indeed achieve 
a bit of a feat.” 

Well, George didn’t exactly have a 
“piece of cake,” as they say, with these 
two, but he did pull off, as Mascall quaint- 
ly puts it, “a bit of a feat,” beating 


Miracle in 
Mathematics! 


Now comes a new and completely different 
kind of self-teaching math “course”—one that 
yields truly amazing results! 
whe au umes xo previous acquaintance 

... He advances the reader 
to some mathematical notions of ‘college’ level 
= .. The near-miracle {s accomplished by patient, 
carefully-phrased exposition and by building the 
discussion step-by-step . . . The book is intended 
for study without the aid of a teacher.’—New 
Droknicat Books (ot the New York Public 


If you have despaired of ever “licking” 
mathematics, if lack of mathematical know-how 
is holding you back, if you have tried other 


methods and found they simply did nothing for 
you, then perhaps you would wish to try the 
femarkable Colerus method. It is guaranteed: to 


Salisty your expectations, or full purchase price 
refunded, Not tutored math course that stands 
you anywhere from. $150 to $300, Dut a, self 
Instruction manual that costs a mere $4.95—if 
you deoide to keep it, ORDER NOW! 


MATHEMATICS FOR EVERYMAN 
by Eugene Colerus 


Szakacs after losing to Gordienko, Jolly 
good, what? 


4.95 ree @ «1-Day Money-Back Guarantes 


RSON BOOKS, Inc. Dept. 6F 
Went 19th Street, New York 11 


MEN-New SACRO-BELT 


Gives You Instant Back Relief 
Eliminates ‘Bay Window” Look 


Feel and look like a new person immediately! 
Sacro-Belt, with exclusive elastic front power 
panel, lifts your abdomen up while it pulls in. 
Relieves downward pressure of the diaphragm to 
permit easier, deeper breathing. Eases pressure 
on the back and spine — wonderful relief from 
backache, strain, tension. Recommended for back 
ailments, abdominal strain, hernia support, post 
| surgery. Slims you, trims you, gives you new pep 
and energy. ..yet so light and comfortable you'll 
forget you're wearing it, 


FEEL BETTER—LOOK YOUNGER 
/+ Holds your back in = Increases your breath- 
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* Flattens your front due to lack of support 
bulge, trims inches _— eliminates nagging 
off your waist backstrain 


[warp EE CO aw vor: OSM oY 


re ee 43 West Gist Street, New York 23, N. 


ee monet sist oe ser ten i ppeval the aw mia 
ed yeu, BELT. After wearing for ten can 
platiecy refund of ‘purchase price 


full 
ied. 


WEAR 10 DAYS FREE 
— SEND NO MONEY 


$9.95. Send it prepaid, 
Lenclose $1.00 deposit. Send C. 
pay postman balance plus po 


My waist measure i: 


RO BELT to you 
by return mail. Wear 
ten days. If net theilled 


With 


prt te ell |crry___zone__stare__ 


81 


LEARN JUDO AT HOME! 


COMPLETE COURSE IN 16 ‘PRIVATE LESSONS’ 
BY WORLD-FAMOUS JUDO INSTRUCTOR 
—ALL YOURS FOR ONLY $95 


COMPLETE 


(ESSENCE OF A $125.00 GYM COURSE!) 


e Become an expert regardless of age, height, weight 
or physical condition! 

e Fear no man —no insulting street gang! 

e Enjoy new confidence—new power & courage! 


FIPEES,2 golden opportunity for you to Jearn the thrilling, Sport 
of Judo F n your home from one of the world’s greatest in- 
structors—for only 1834 per lesson! Yes, you get a complete trai 
course from world-renowned Judo expert Eric Dominy—I6 “pri 
lessons” in all — for only $2.95. That's not a down payment — but 
the complete fee! Imagine — the essentials of a $125.00 gymnasium 
course for only $2.95! And you don’t even pay that low price unless 
you ure thrilled and delighted with 2 weeks FREE trial first. Other- 
wise, IT '§ YOU NOTHING! 

Better... Faster than Karate 
Judo is more effective than boxing, wrestlin i 
EASIEST of all to learn, Judo offers yo 


A WEAKLING 
CAN K.0. 

A 200 LB. 
BRUTE 

WITH 
JuDO! 


aginst any sudden, surprise attack, In Judo, a fra man 
dump x big, husky 200-Ib. thugewith a quick Judo th at's why 
Tudo is taught to the tactical police force, to state troopers, to F.B.L 


agents, secret sery oopers, Rangers, Marin 
There's nothing c 
20, 30 or 50 years of age, you can acquire Judo skills fast. There are 
no tiring exercises involved .... no weights or bar bells to lift 
astly equipment to buy. Size and weight mean practically n 
In fact, you use your opponent's weight and his strength against 
him, And-the bigger they are, the faster they fall! 

ONLY MINUTES A DAY Makes You an Expert! 
Erie Dominy has an amazing ability to simplify and streamlin; 
teaching for quick, easy learning right at home. It's almost as if 
were standing beside you. He explains every move in clear, non- 


technical language. He shows you the locks, the throws, the moves to 
make, He guides you step by st 

fects your timing, Pictures, pictures and more pictures make every- 
thing twice as easy (o learn. Eric Dorminy shows yo 

yourself against every type of attack .. . how ti 


hold». . counter a club or stick attack . .” how to handl 

A mougier, 1 Kang. How fo outwit your adversary 

the master of every situation. He leaves nothing to the imagination 
and yet you need spend only 15 minutes a day on your training. 

But Erie Dominy makes count for you! 
You will be absolutely amazed at your progress—right from the 

first day! After only @ few lessons you will perform “ 

feats that will astound your friends—terrify your enem 

Gain New Confidence — New Respect 
Once you have mastered Judo, you will fear ne man, no mugger, no 


bully. Nobody will dare embarrass oy humiliate you. You will gain 
the utmost respect of every man in the neighborhood . . . win the 
admiration of every woman! You will walk down any dark street 


with a new feeling of security, courage and confidence. Not even a 
fool will dure “lock horns” with a Judo mat 
e an “Invisible Weapon” that 
Protects You 24 Hours « Day! 
In these turbulent times, te ks. the: ste 
fare 


day and night. 
fe wild fire. 


FREE 2-WEEK TRIAL # 


NO RISK! NO OBLIGATION! | 


Keep Fit with Judo 
speed! Nobody can snatch this weapon from you. It’s yours to use qn] Enjoya Bonus of 


swiftly in any emergency today, tomorrow, ++ for 


Keeps You in Shape with the GOOD HEALTH! 


“He-Man Look of the Sixties! You receive a priceless bonus when 
Firlo makes uso of hiindrods of body, muscles “helps you devélon bet- yeu learn Jude — 0 banvs of GOOD. NEALTHCRAFT, Inc’ Dept oP i 
ier coordination, agility, posture. Helps keep you in shape with the HEALTH! Yes, Judo helps build mus- 5 247 W. 19th St., N.Y. 11, N.Y. 


trim look of the sixties! Makes you look younger, feel cular tone and limbers up your body. x 4 
younge you that aic of supreme confidence that impresses It helps stimulate circulation—makes g Yes, | want to take Eric Dominy's 16-les- 
friends and business associates. You learn Judo in weeks—and it you physically active. And a physi- 0 Son home. course in the Sport of Judo 
Days you rich dividends for a lifetime! Zally active men has more pep, [without risk or obligation. If I'm no 
ENJOY 2 WEEKS FREE TRIAL tnd vigor He builds up hody reist- y thrilled ond delighted with vesults, Vlg 
WITHOUT RISKING A PENNY! eehie las Ee Lies Sara tatendonerquebionk cient aie eer 
Training in any reputable Judo school would cost you about $125 beri hes adieu reti irr atcik 2 | 


to infection or contagious diseases. 


5 He looks younger, feels younger, en- 
.00 course right at home for joys better health! 


1 enclose $2.95 in complete payment. 

1 Rush everything -postoge-paid, I 
Send C.O.D. plus COD fee and all post- 

1 age costs. | enclose $1 deposit. (Cana- J 

1 dian & foreign orders, no C0. i 

1 close $3.50). I 


nd the tuition would NOT be refundable once you began the cout 
Now you get the basic scope of this $125 
only $2.95! You receive step-by-step 118 show-how pic- peer Ree > " 
a vi at about you? Are you chained 
lessons jund in one hard-cover Library Size 4g \4 deck job S days © week? Do you 
ent reference. Everybody in the family and your |ead ‘e 
for this one low $2.98 nilee.  Suwetght fally? Are you “geting 
enough exercise? Whether you're 20, 
30 or even 50 years of age, if you're Ml PRINT 
joo. busy to visit the gym once a g NAME 
week, then try the Sport of Judo. It 
will moke you feel like a new man Wl apppess 
almost overnight! See for yourself = 
Without risk or obligation. Send for ae, 
: ric Dominy’s amazing Home Course. | CIT 
COUPON TODAY! Fee Pr se vou must be 100% P ZONES sare 
82 thrilled or it COSTS YOU NOTHING! Ab a oe met ot ot ot mt 


Best of al 
ahs 


are only tryinig — not buyinj 
gamble nothing —— not « 


We take all the risk 
penny. But 


THE NEW FIGURE SLIMMER COMBINATION 
ADJUSTABLE WAIST AND ABDOMINAL LEVELER 


Now reduce that waist and abdominal bulging look in- 
stantly. Figure Slimmer pushes back in the droopy bulg- 
ing abdominal protuberance end lets you take in your 
waistline and do away with flabby midriff.look instantly 
Look at the picture and see how it works. 


ENDERIZES BOTH ABDOMEN AND WAIST 


Figure-Slimmer corrects the faults of other garments. Some 
hold in the stomach but push out the waist. Figure Slimmer 
slenderizes both the waist and abdominal appearance at the 
same time. You will look inches slimmer and feel wonderful 


HOLDS BACK TOGETHER 


Figure Slimmer is wonderful for that falling-apart back feeling. 
It's firm, gentle compressing action makes you feel good and 
secure and enables you to continue to do your daily work feel- 
ing less tired, less broken down. Send for Figure 
Slimmer now and begin enjoying a figure- 
slimmed appearance at once. 


APPEAR INCHES SLIMMER—LOOK BETTER 


Don'tleta heavy weighing-down “corporation” 
and a balloon waistline get you down. Figure 
Slimmer flattens your front and takes in inches 
of your appearance. Clothes will look well 
on you now! 


ADJUSTABL 


Figure Slimmer’s adjustable feature makes it 
easy for you to have a small waistline look. 
Trousers now look good and fit swell. You can 
take yourself in more inches if you wish, with 
this novel adjustable feature. 


WARD GREEN COMPANY, Dept. FS-356 
43 W. 61st St., N.Y. 23, N.Y. 


Gentlemen: a 

Rush for ten days approval the new Figure Slimmer. After wearing 

DA for ten days I_can return it for full refund of purchase price if not 
completely satisfied with results. 


Check one: 
O Send €.0.D. and I will pay postman plus postage 


© Lenclose $3.49. Send it prepaid. ($3.98 for waist sizes 46 and up.) 
a EXTRA crotch pieces—50¢ €a 
immer by return mail, Wear it ten 
days. Then if you are not satisfied with the re- 
sults you had expected return itand the full pur- 


chase pricewill be refunded. Mail coupon now. ee je 
Only $3.49 for waist sizes up to 45. $3.98 ME 


for waist sizes 46 and up. All sizes include 
crotch pi 


My waist measure 1s —____ inches 


Stop wasting time in a dead-end job! 
Enjoy the hig rewards offered the 


law-trained man in business 
stupy kL AW 


ae IN YOUR SPARE TIME 


as a way to 
increased earnings 


| 


VAAL your present position — whatever 
your previous schooling — you can multiply your 
opportunities for rapid promotion, big income and 
prestige through LaSalle law training at home. 

A knowledge of Law is regarded today as in- 
dispensable equipment in every activity of business. 
The greatly increased role of government in business, 
the many new problems of Law involving taxes, in- 
surance, contracts, liability, employment, and much 
more — all require the legally-trained executive who 
can make day-to-day decisions effectively. That is 
why leading corporations seek out such men for key 

positions and reward them with top salaries. 

‘You can master Law easily and enjoyably at home 
—at remarkably low cost — under the supervision of 
LaSalle’s distinguished Law faculty. Your study is 
illustrated with actual legal cases. Upon completion 
of your training, you are awarded a Bachelor of Laws 

2 i degree if qualified. The famed LaSalle Law Library 
of 14 volumes is given to you as part 
of your course. 

Send For over half a century LaSalle har 
foe been an acknowledged leader in busi- 
this ness training, with more than 1,000,000 


yes 


A LR, Memmi. ees) = OY SINK 


Taoresme | students. Send for the free booklet 
Book. Law Training for Leadership” and see 
ane how LaSalle can help you move up 


rapidly in business. Address: 417 So. 
Dearborn, Chicago, Illinois 60605. 


LASALLE 


EXTENSION UNIVERSITY 


A Correspondence Institution 
417 S. Dearborn, Dept. 30-059, Chicago, Illinois 60605 


Please send me, free of cost or obligation, your 
illustrated booklet “Law Training for Leadership.” 


Address 
City & 
Zone. . 2 
Working 
Occupation . Hour: 
LaSalle, Box 10 


